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PREFACE. 



WHEN it is considered, as is remarked by Colonel 
Mure, that Homer is the father, not only of all 
classical poetry, but of all elegant composition, the im- 
portance of an acquaintance with his works is so mani- 
fest, that it may excite surprise that the present is the 
first attempt to adapt a translation of them for school use. 
A knowledge of these works is so necessary to the under- 
standing of the many allusions and illustrations that per- 
meate all literature, that familiarity with them is taken 
for granted by those who write for the public. Yet it is 
to be feared that much of what is written is misunder- 
stood, and its application lost through ignorance in this 
essential. But this is a plea for introducing them into 
schools altogether apart from that founded on the pleasure 
and refinement of feeling, which, as the greatest of poems, 
they are so well fitted to impart. 

If we are ever to make a more practical use of our 
poets than keeping them preserved as ornaments: if such 
of them as have obtained the approval of the greatest 
minds of all ages are to be made the models by which to 
illustrate to our youth the essential principles of poetry, 
then Homer's works must be our first and best resort 
as the highest embodiment of those principles. The 
guidance of the emotions, which is the province of the 
poet, is a matter of more importance, and exercises a 
greater influence in the formation of character, than has 
hitherto been taken into account in our educational ar- 
rangements ; and as poetry of some sort will ever exercise 
its subtle influence — ^most powerfully on the best and 
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most impressible minds — it is of the utmost importance 
that they be brought early into contact with that which is 
ennobling and refining in its tendency. 

That Pope's translation of Homer— itself an English 
classic — is the most suitable for placing in the hands of 
those who are not intended to be taught Greek will be 
generally conceded ; but on this point we defer to the 
authority of one so well qualified to judge as the late Pro- 
fessor Conington, who writes : — 

"And now we are free to do justice to the extraordinary and 
unrivalled excellence of the poem, as a product of Pope's pecu- 
liar power. Probably no other work of his has had so much 
influence on the national t^ste and feeling for poetry. It has 
been — I hope is still — the delight of every intelligent schoolboy: 
they read of 'kings and heroes and of mighty deeds,' in lan- 
guage which, in its calm majestic flow unhasting, unresting, 
carries them on as irresistibly as Homer's own could do, were 
they bom readers of Greek ; and their minds are filled with a 
conception of the heroic age, not indeed strictly true, but almost 
as near the truth as that which was entertained by Virgil himself. 
Their imagination is refined, exalted, satisfied." 

The first four books of the Odyssey form a complete 
section of the poem ; and on* account of their subject 
being mostly of a domestic kind, are best fitted for 
acquainting youth with the various characters. In re- 
spect of simplicity of structure the whole Odyssey is 
more fitted for being read first — ^the strain on the attention 
necessary to retain the names and follow the course of the 
ever-changing relations of gods and heroes in the Iliad 
making a first reading too much an effort to admit of its 
beifig fully enjoyed. 

The notes have been gathered from various sources 
specially to illustrate the text, and are the digested 
results, rather than the terms, of the authors from whose 
works they are taken. 

An outline plan of the whole story is given, which it is 
hoped will enable young pupils to get a hold of its frame- 
work preparatory to entering on the details. 



OUTLINE PLAN OF THE ODYSSEY. 



ODYSSEUS-— better known by his Latin name 
Ulysses, king of Ithaca, with his followers, form 
part of the Greek expedition against Troy. He leaves 
his young wife Penelop^ and their infant son Telemachus 
in charge of his father Laertes. Troy being taken after a 
ten years' seige, chiefly through the conduct of Ulysses, 
the Greek chiefs who survive the war embark for home. 
Ulysses is driven out of his course by storms, and after 
many adventures, the most wonderful of which are his visit 
to the nether world, and his adventure with Polypheme, 
for which he incurred the wrath of Neptune, the giant's 
father, he is at last shipwrecked, and, without a single 
companion, barely escapes with his life on the island of 
Ogygia. Here he is detained seven years by Calypso, the 
goddess of the island, who becomes passionately fond of 
him. At length his guardian, Minerva the goddess of 
wisdom, interceded with Jupiter that he may be allowed to 
return home. Jupiter assures her that his return is decreed 
by the gods, Neptime alone interposing any difficulty. 
Mercury, the messenger of the gods, is sent to Calypso to 
order his. release, and she, seeing it useless to oppose their 
will, enables him to build a raft, and supplies him with the 
necessaries for the voyage. At the end of seventeen days 
he is nearing the coast of Scheria, when Neptune, who is 
returning from a sojourn in Ethiopia, seeing him about to 
elude his grasp, at once puts the elements under his com- 
mand — the wind and the waves — in motion against him. 
The violence of the storm shatters his raft to peices, when 
Leucothea, a sea nymph, comes to his relief with a life- 
belt, which helps him to reach the shore. He is discov- 
ered by Nausicaa, the daughter of Alcinous, king of the 
Phaeacians, who brings him to her father's court, where 
he is hospitably entertained, and after relating his adven- 
tures, is presented with valuable gifts from the king and 
his nobles, and sent home in a skiff to Ithaca. 
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We shall now bring the other branch of the story up to 
this point, for here the two combine. 

The mysterious absence of Ulysses so long after the fall 
of Troy, made his safety appear so doubtful, that the 
young nobles insisted on Penelop^ accepting one of them 
as her husband. Having never gjven up all hope of the 
return of Ulysses, she wished to avoid coming to a deci- 
sion ; yet, fearing openly to oppose their aspirations, she 
resorts to a stratagem to gain time. This they find out, 
and the discovery increases their importunity. Tele- 
machus, the heir of Ithaca, is meanwhile approaching 
manhood, and determines to assert his rights, which are 
threatened by the suitors. In this resolution he is con> 
firmed by Minerva, who visits him in the guise of Mentes 
king of the Taphians, and advises him to submit the state 
of affairs to an assembly of the peers and people, and then 
to sail to Pylos and Sparta, in search of his father. The 
goddess assuming the form of Mentor, an aged counsellor 
accompanies him on the voyage. The suitors conspire to 
waylay him on his return, but he eludes their plans and 
arrives in Ithaca about the same time with Ulysses. 

The father and the son meet in the lodge of Eumaeus 
the swineherd, when Ulysses discovers himself to Telema- 
chus, and they plan together how they may overcome the 
suitors. Ulysses assumes the g^ise of a beggar, sees the 
state of matters with his own eyes, and endures much 
insult at their hands. Having determined on their 
destruction, he takes advantage of an archery match, 
proposed by Penelop6 to decide the rival claims to her 
hand, on the feast-day of Apollo, to get possession of his 
famous bow and arrows, and in concert with Telemachus 
and the faithful Eumaeus, contrives to prevent their 
getting access to arms, or assistance. He won the match, 
throws off his disguise, and, in his proper character of 
their king, brings their career to a terrible end. Having 
slain the Suitors, he settles himself in his' house and 
throne, and spends the rest of his days in promoting the 
happiness of nis people. 
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BOOK I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 
Minerva^s Descent to Ithaca, 

The poem opens within forty-eight days of the arrival of Ulysses 
in his dominions. He had now remained seven years in the 
island of Calypso, when the gods assembled in council pro- 
posed the method of his departure from thence, and his 
return to his native country. For this purpose it is con- 
clud«d to sen(i Mercury to Calypso, and Pallas immediately 
descends to Ithaca. She holds a conference with Telemachus, 
in the shape of Mentes, king of the Taphians ; in which she 
advises him to take a journey in quest of his father Ulysses, 
to Pylos and Sparta, where Nestor and Menelaus yet 
reigned : then, after having visibly displayed her divinity, 
disappears. The suitors of Penelope make great entertain- 
ments, and riot in her palace till night. Phemius sings to 
them the return of the Grecians, till Penelope puts a stop to 
the song. Some words arise between the suitors and 
Telemachus, who summons the council to meet the day 
following. 

THE man for wisdom's various arts renowned, 
Long exercised in woes, oh Muse ! resound : 
Who, when his arms had wrought the destined fall 
Of sacred Troy, and razed her heaven-built wall ; 
Wandering from clime to clime, observant strayed, 5 

Their manners noted, and their states surveyed. 
On stormy seas unnumbered toils he bore, 
Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore : 
Vain toils ! their impious folly dared to prey 
On herds devoted to the god of day ; 10 

The god vindictive doomed them never more 
(Ah, men unblessed !) to touch that natal shore. 

A 
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Oh, snatch some portion of these acts firom ^e. 
Celestial Muse ! and to oar world relate. 

15 Now at their native realms the Greeks arrived ; 
iW who the wars often lon^ years smirhred^ 
And 'scaped the penis of the golfy main. 
Ulysses, sole of all the victor train. 
An exile from his dear paternal coast, 

20 Deplored his absent qaeen, and empire lost. 
Calypso in her caves constrained his stay. 
With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay : 
In vain — for now the circling years disclose 
The day predestined to reward his woes. 

25 At length his Ithaca is givoi by fate. 
Where yet new labours his arrival wait ; 
At length their rage the hostile powers restrain. 
All but the ruthless monarch of the main. 
But now the god, remote, a heavenly guest, 

30 In Ethiopia graced the genial feast, 
(A race divided, whom with sloping rays 
The rising and descending sun surveys); 
There on the world's extremest verge revered 
With hecatombs and prayer in pomp preferred, 

35 Distant he lay : while in the bright abodes 
Of high Olympus, Jove convened the gods : 
The assembly thus the sire supreme addressed, 
iCgysthus' fate revolving in his breast, 
Whom young Orestes to the dreary coast 

40 Of Pluto sent, a blood-polluted ghost. 

^ Perverse mankind ! whose wills, created free, 
Charge all their woe^ on absolute decree ; 
All to the dooming gods their guilt translate, 
And follies are miscalled the crimes of fate. 

45 When to his lust -^Egysthus gave the rein, 
Did fate, or we, the adulterous act constrain ? 
Did fate, or we, when great Atrides died. 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide ? 
Hermes I sent, while yet his soul remained 

50 Sincere from royal blood, and faith profaned ; 
To warn the wretch, that young Orestes, grown 
To manly years, should re-assert the throne. 
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Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontrolled. 

He plunged into the gulf which Heaven foretold." 

Here paused the god ; and pensive thus replies 55 

Minerva, graceful with her azure eyes. 
'* O thou ! from whom the whole creation springs, 
The source of power on earth derived to kings ! 
His death was equal to the direful deed ; 
So may the man of blood be doomed to bleed 1 60 

But grief and rage alternate wound my breast 
For brave Ulysses, still by fate oppressed. 
Amidst an isle, around whose rocky shore 
The forests murmur, and the surges roar, 
The blameless hero from his wished-for home 65 

A goddess guards in her enchanted dome : 
(Atlas her sire, to whose far-piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie ; 
The eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the starry vault, and prop the spheres). 70 

By his fair daughter is the chief confined, 
Who soothes to dear delight his anxious mind : 
Successless all her soft caresses prove. 
To banish from his breast his country's love. 
To see the smoke from his loved palace rise, 75 

While the dear isle in distant prospect lies. 
With what contentment could he close his eyes ? 
And will Omnipotence neglect to save 
The suffering virtue of the wise and brave ? 
Must he, whose altars on the Phrygian shore 80 

With frequent rites, and pure, avowed thy power, 
Be doomed the worst of human ills to prove. 
Unblessed, abandoned to the wrath of Jove ?'* 

" Daughter ! what words have passed thy lips unweighed ? 
(Replied the Thunderer to the martial maid) : 85 

Deem not unjustly by my doom oppressed. 
Of human i-ace the wisest, and the best. 
Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won, . 
Afflicts the chief, to avenge his giant son, 
Whose visual orb Ulysses robbed of light ; 90 

Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might ! 
Him young Thoosa bore (the bright increase 
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And in the realm of Ithaca descends. 

Her lineaments divine, the grave disguise 

Of Mentes' form concealed from human eyes 135 

(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) : 

A glittering spear waved awful in her hand. 

There in the portal placed, the heaven-born maid. 

Enormous riot and misrule surveyed. 

On hides of beeves, before the palace gate 140 

(Sad spoils of luxury), the suitors sat. 

With rival art, and ardour in their mien, 

At chess they vie, to captivate the queen, 

Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 

A menial train the flowing bowl supply ; 145 

Others apart, the spacious haU prepare, 

And form the costly feast with busy care. 

There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 

Glowing celestial sweet, with godlike grace. 

Amid the circle shines : but hope and fear 150 

(Painful vicissitude !) his bosom tear. 

Now, imaged in his mind, he sees restored 

In peace and joy the people's rightful lord ; 

The proud oppressors fly the vengeful sword. 

While his fond soul these fancied triumphs swelled, 155 

The stranger-guest the royal youth beheld : 

Grieved that a visitant so long should wait 

Unmarked, unhonoured, at a monarch's gate ; 

Instant he flew with hospitable haste. 

And the new friend with courteous air embraced. 160 

" Stranger ! whoe'er thou art, securely rest, 

Affianced in my faith, a ready guest : 

Approach the dome, the social banquet share. 

And then, the purpose of thy soul declare." 

Thus affalile and mild, the prince precedes, 165 

And to the dome the unknown celestial leads. 
The spear receiving from her hand, h£ placed 
Against a column, fair with sculpture graced ; 
Where seemly ranged in peaceful order stood 
Ulysses' arms, now long disused to blood. 170 

He led the goddess to the sovereign seat, 
Her feet supported with a stool of state, 
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(A purple carpet spread the pavement wide) ; 
Then drew his seat, familiar, to her side ; 

175 Far from the suitor-train, a brutal crowd, 
With insolence, and wine, elate and loud ; 
Where the free guest, unnoted, might relate, 
If haply conscious, of his father's fate. 
The golden ewer a maid obsequious brings, 

180 Replenished from the cool, translucent springs ; 
With copious water the bright vase supplies 
A silver laver of capacious size : 
They wash. The tables in fair order spread. 
They heap the glittering canisters with bread : 

185 Viands of various kinds allure the taste, 
Of choicest sort and savour, rich repast ! 
Delicious wines the attending herald brought ; 
The gold gave lustre to the purple draught. 
Lured with the vapour of the fragrant feast, 

190 In rushed the suitors with voracious haste : 
Marshalled in order due, to each a sewer 
Presents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer. 
Luxurious then they feast. Observant round 
Gay stripling youths the brimming goblets crowned. 

195 The rage of hunger quelled, they all advance, 
And form to measured airs the mazy dance : 
To Phemius was consigned the chorded lyre. 
Whose hand reluctant touched the warbling wire : 
Phemius, whose voice divine could sweetest sing 

200 High strains, responsive to the vocal string. 

Meanwhile, in whispers to his heavenly guest 
His indignation thus the prince expressed : 

" Indulge my rising grief, whilst these (my friend) 
With song and dance the pompous revel end. 

205 Light is the dance, and doubly sweet the lays. 
When for the dear delight, another pays. 
His treasured stores these cormorants consume, 
Whose bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lie naked on the plain, 

210 Or doomed to welter in the whelming main. 
Should he return, that troop so blithe and bold, 
With purple robes inwrought, and stiff with gold, 
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Precipitant in fear would, wing their flight, 

And curse their cumberous pride's unwieldy weight 

But, ah, I dream ! — the appointed hour is fled, 215 

And hope, too long with vain delusion fed, 

Deaf to the rumour of fallacious fame, 

Gives to the roll of death his glorious name ! 

With venial freedom, let me now demand 

Thy name, thy lyieage, and paternal land : 220 

Sincere, from whence began thy course, recite, 

And to what ship I owe the friendly freight ? 

Now first to me this visit dost thou deign. 

Or numbered in my father's social train ? 

All who deserved his choice, he made his own, 225 

And, curious much to know, he far was known." 

" My birth I boast (the blue-eyed virgin cries) 
From great Anchialus, renowned and wise : 
Mentes my name ; I rule the Taphian race. 
Whose bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace : 230 
A duteous people, and industrious isle. 
To naval arts inured, and stormy toil. 
Freighted with iron from my native land, 
I steer my voyage to the Brutian strand ; 
To gain by commerce, for the laboured mass^ 235 

A just proportion of refulgent brass. 
Far from your capital my ship resides 
At Reithrus, and secure at anchor rides ; 
Where waving groves on airy Neion grow. 
Supremely tall, and shade the deeps below. 240 

Thence to revisit your imperial dome. 
An old hereditary guest I come : 
Your father's friend. Laertes can relate 
Our faith unspotted, and its early date ; 
Who, prest with heart-corroding grief and years, 245 

To the gay court a rural shed prefers. 
Where, sole of all his ti*ain, a matron sage 
Supports with homely food his drooping age ; 
With feeble steps from marshalling his vines 
Returning sad, when toilsome day declines. 250 

With friendly speed, induced by erring fame, 
To hail Ulysses' safe return, I came ; 
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But still the frown of some celestial power 
With envious joy retards the blissful hour, 

255 Let not your soul be sunk in sad despair ; 
He lives, he breathes this heavenly vital air, 
Among a savage race, whose shelfy bounds 
With ceaseless roar the foaming deep surrounds. 
The thoughts which roll within my ravished breast, 

260 To me, no seer, the inspiring gods suggest ; 
Nor skilled, nor studious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the wingM omens of the sky. 
Yet hear this certain speech, nor deem it vain , 
Though adamantine bonds the chief restrain, 

265 The dire restraint his wisdom will defeat, 
And soon restore him to his regal seat. 
But, generous youth ! sincere and free declare, 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir ? 
For sure Ulysses in your look appears, 

270 The same his features, if the same his years. 
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece assembled stemmed the tides to Troy ; 
But, parting then for that detested shore. 
Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more." 

275 " To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) 
On female truth assenting faith relies : 
Thus manifest of right, I build my claim 
Sure-founded on a fair maternal fame, 
Ulysses' son : but happier he, whom fate 

280 Hath placed beneath the storms which toss the great ! 
Happier the son, whose hoary sire is blessed 
With humble affluence, and domestic rest ! 
Happier than I, to future empire bom. 
But doomed a father's wretched fate to mourn !" 

285 To whom, with aspect mild, the guest divine : 
** Oh true descendant of a sceptered line ! 
The gods, a glorious fate from anguish free 
To chaste Penelope's increase, decree. 
But say, yon jovial troop so gaily dressed, 

290 Is this a bridal or a friendly feast ? 

Or from their deed I rightlier may divine. 
Unseemly flown with insolence and wine I 
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Unwelcome revellers, whose lawless joy 
Pains the sage ear, and hurts the sober eye." 

" Magnificence of old (the prince replied) 295 

Beneath our roof with virtue could reside ; 
Unblamed abundance crowned the royal board, 
What time this dome revered her prudent lord ; 
Who now (so Heaven decrees) is doomed to mourn, 
Bitter constraint ! erroneous and forlorn. 300 

Better the chief, on Ilion's hostile plain. 
Had fallen surrounded with his warlike train ; 
Or safe returned, the race of glory past, 
New to his friends' embrace, and breathed his last ! 
Then grateful Greece with streaming eyes would raise 305 
Historic marbles ; to record his praise : 
His praise, eternal on the faithful stone, 
Had with transmissive honour graced his son. 
Now snatched by harpies to the dreary coast, 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost ! 310 

Vanished at once ! unheard of, and unknown ! 
And I, his heir in misery alone. 
Nor, for a dear lost father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe succeeds to woe : 
To tempt the spouseless queen with amorous wiles, 315 
Resort the nobles from the neighbouring isles ; 
From Samos, circled with the Ionian main, 
Dulichium, and Zacynthus' sylvan reign : 
Even with presumptuous hope her bed t' ascend, 
The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 320 

She seems attentive to their pleaded vows, 
Her heart detesting what her ear allows. 
They, vain expectants of the bridal hour. 
My stores in riotous expense devour; 
In feast and dance the mirthful months employ, 32$ 

And meditate my doom to crown their joy.'* 

With tender pity touched, the goddess cried : 
"Soon may kind Heaven a sure relief provide. 
Soon may your sire discharge the vengeance due, 
And all your wrongs the proud oppressors rue ! 330 

Oh ! in that portal should the chief appear. 
Each hand tremendous with a brazen spear, 
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In radiant panoply his limbs incased ; 
(For so of old my father's court he graced, 

335 When social mirth unbent his serious soul, 
O'er the full banquet, and the sprightly bowl) : 
He then from Ephyr^, the fair domain 
Of Ilus, sprung from Jason's royal strain. 
Measured a length of seas, a toilsome length, in vain. 

340 For, voyaging to learn the direful art 

To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart ; 
Observant of the gods, and sternly just, 
Ilus refused t' impart the baneful trust ! 
With friendlier zeal my father's soul was fired, 

345 The drugs he knew, and gave the boon desired. 
Appeared he now with such heroic port. 
As then conspicuous at the Taphian court ; 
Soon should yon boasters cease their haughty strife, 
Or each atone his guilty love with life. 

350 But of his wished return the care resign ; 
Be future vengeance to the powers divine. 
My sentence hear : with stem distaste avowed. 
To their own districts drive the suitor-crowd : 
When next the morning warms the purple east, 

355 Convoke the peerage, and the gods attest; 
The sorrows of your inmost soul relate; 
And form sure plans to save the sinking state. 
Should second love a pleasing flame inspire, 
And the chaste queen connubial rites require ; 

360 Dismissed with honour, let her hence repair 
To great Icarius, whose paternal care 
Will guide her passion, and reward her choice 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
Then let this dictate of my love prevail ; 

365 Instant, to foreign realms prepare to sail. 

To learn your father's fortunes : Fame may prove, 
Or omened voice (the messenger of Jove,) 
Propitious to the search. Direct your toil 
Through the wide ocean first to sandy Pyle ; 

370 Of Nestor, hoary sage, his doom demand : 

Thence speed your voyage to the Spartan strand ; 
For young Atrides to the Achaian coast 



BOOK I.] HOMER'S ODYSSEY. 1 1 

Arrived the last of all the victor host 

If yet Ulysses views the light, forbear, 

Till the fleet hours restore the circling year. 375 

But if his soul hath winged the destined flight, 

Inhabitant of deep disastrous night ; 

Homeward with pious speed repass the main, 

To the pale shade funereal rites ordain, 

Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 380 

A hero's honours let the hero have. 

With decent grief the royal dead deplored, 

For the chaste queen select an equal lord. 

Then let revenge your daring mind employ, 

By fraud or force the suitor-train destroy, 385 

And starting into manhood, scorn the boy. 

Hast thou not heard how young Orestes, fired 

With great revenge, immortal praise acquired ? 

His virgin-sword iEgysthus' veins imbrued ; 

The murderer fell, and blood atoned for blood. 390 

greatly blessed with every blooming grace ! 
With equal steps the paths of glory trace; 
Join to that royal youth's your rival name. 
And shine eternal in the sphere of fame. — 

But my associates now my stay deplore, 395 

Impatient on the hoarse-resounding shore. 
Thou, heedful of advice, secure proceed : 
My praise the precept is, be thine the deed." 

" The counsel of my friend (the youth rejoined) 
Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 400 

So fathers speak (persuasive speech and mild) 
Their sage experience to the favourite child. 
But, since to part, for sweet refection due. 
The genial viands let my train renew ; 
And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 405 

Worthy the heir of Ithaca to give." 

*' Defer the promised boon (the goddess cries, 
Celestial azure brightening in her eyes,) 
And let me now regain the Reithrian port : 
From Temesfe returned ; your royal court 410 

1 shall revisit, and that pledge receive. 

And gifts, memorial of our friendship, leave." 
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Abrupt, with eagle-speed she cut the sky ; 

Instant invisible to mortal eye. 
415 Then first he recognised the ethereal guest; 

Wonder and joy alternate fire his breast : 

Heroic thoughts, infused, his heart dilate ; 

Revolving much his father's doubtful fate. 

At length, composed, he joined the suitor-throng ; 
420 Hushed in attention to the warbled song. * 

His tender theme the charming lyrist chose 

Minerva's anger, and the dreadful woes 

Which voyaging from Troy the victors bore, 

While storms vindictive intercept the shore. 
425 The shrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 

Reflecting to the queen the silver sounds. 

With grief renewed the weeping fair descends ; 

Their sovereign's step a virgin train attends. 

A veil, of richest texture wrought, she wears, 
430 And silent to the joyous hall repairs ; 

There from the portal, with her mild command, 

Thus gently checks the minstrel's tuneful hand : 
" Phemius ! let acts of gods, and heroes old, 

What ancient bards in hall and bower have told, 
435 Attempered to the lyre, your voice employ : 

Such the pleased ear will drink with silent joy. 

But, oh ! forbear that dear disastrous name, * 

To sorrow sacred, and secure of fame : 

My bleeding bosom sickens at the sound, 
440 And every piercing note inflicts a wound." 
" Why, dearest object of my duteous love, 

(Replied the prince) will you the bard reprove ? 

Oft, Jove's ethereal rays (resistless fire) 

The chanter's soul and raptured song inspire ; 
445 Instinct divine ! nor blame severe his choice. 

Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice : 

For novel lays attract our ravished ears ; 

But old, the mind with inattention hears. 

Patient permit the sadly pleasing strain ; 
450 Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 

And in the public woe forget your own ; 

You weep not for a perished lord alone. 
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Wliat Greeks now wandering in the Stygian gloom, 

AVitli your Ulysses shared an equal doom ! 

Your -widowed hours, apart, with female toil 455 

And various labours of the loom beguile ; 

There rule, from palace-cares remote and free ; 

Tliat care to man belongs, and most to me." 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admires 
His sage reply, and with her train retires. 460 

Then swelling sorrows burst their former bounds. 
With echoing grief afresh the dome resounds ; 
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries, 
In slumber closed her silver-streaming eyes. 

Meantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 465 

Tumultuous love each beating bosom warms ; 
Intemperate rage a wordy war began ; 
But bold Telemachus assumed the man. 
*' Instant (he cried) your female discord end, 
Ye deedless boasters ! and the song attend : 470 

Obey that sweet compulsion, nor profane 

With dissonance, the smooth melodious strain. 

Pacific now prolong the jovial feast ; 

But when the dawn reveals the rosy east, 

I, to the peers assembled, shall propose 475 

The firm resolve, I here in few disclose : 

No longer live the cankers of my court ; 

All to your several states with speed resort; 

Waste in wild riot what your land allows. 

There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 480 

But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 

For you my bowls shall flow, my flocks shall bleed ; 

Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove ! — 

By him and all the immortal thrones above 

(A sacred oath), each proud oppressor slain, 485 

Shall with inglorious gore this marble stain." 
Awed by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 

Rage gnawed the lip, and wonder chained the tongue. 

Silence at length the gay Antinoiis broke. 

Constrained a smile, and thus ambiguous spoke : 490 

" What god to your untutored youth affords 

This headlong torrent of amazing words ? 
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May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber late 
So bright a genius with the toils of state 1" 

495 " Those toils (Telemachus serene replies) 

Have charms, with all their weight, t' allure the wise- 
Fast by the throne obsequious fame resides. 
And wealth incessant rolls her golden tides. 
Nor let Antinoiis rage, if strong desire 

500 Of wealth and fame a youthful bosom fire : 
Elect by Jove his delegate of sway. 
With joyous pride the summons Pd obey. 
Whene'er Ulysses roams the realm of night, 
Should factious power dispute my lineal right, 

505 Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead ; 
To your pretence their title would precede. 
At least, the sceptre lost, I still should reign 
Sole o'er my vassals, and domestic train." 
To this Eurymachus : " To Heaven alone 

5 10 Refer the choice to fill the vacant throne. 
Your patrimonial stores in peace possess ; 
Undoubted, all, your filial claim confess ; 
Your private right should impious power invade, 
The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid. 

515 But say, that stranger guest who late withdrew, 

What and from whence ? his name and lineage show. 
His grave demeanour and majestic grace 
Speak him descended of no vulgar race : 
Did he some loan of ancient right require, 

520 Or came fore-runner of your sceptred sire?" 
*' Oh son of Polybus ! (the prince replies,) 
No more my sire will glad these longing eyes ; 
The queen's fond hope, inventive rumour cheers. 
Or vain diviners' dreams divert her fears. 

525 That stranger-guest the Taphian realm obeys ; 
A realm defended with encircling seas. 
Mentes, an ever-honoured name, of old 
High in Ulysses' social list enrolled." 
Thus he, though conscious of the ethereal guest, 

530 Answered evasive of the sly request 

Meantime the lyre rejoins the sprightly lay ; 
Love-ditted airs, and dance, conclude the day. 
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But when the star of eve, with golden light 

Adorned the matron brow of sable night ; 

The mirthful train dispersing quit the court, 535 

And to their several domes to rest resort 

A towering structure to the palace joined ; 

To this his steps the thoughtful prince inclined ; 

In his pavihon there, to sleep repairs ; 

The lighted torch, the sage Euryclea bears : 540 

(Daughter of Ops, the just Pisenor's son. 

For twenty beeves by great Laertes won ; 

In rosy prime with charms attractive graced, 

Honoured by him, a gentle lord and chaste. 

With dear esteem : too wise, with jealous strife 545 

To taint the joys of sweet connubial life. 

Sole with Telemachus her service ends, 

A child she nursed him, and a man attends). 

Whilst to his couch himself the prince addressed, 
. The duteous dame received the purple vest : 550 

The purple vest with decent care disposed. 
The silver ring she pulled, the door reclosed ; 
The bolt, obedient to the silken cord. 
To the strong staple's inmost depth restored, 
Secured the valves. There wrapt in silent shade, 555 
Pensive, the rules the goddess gave, he weighed ; 
Stretched on the downy fleece, no rest he knows. 
And in his raptured soul the vision glows. 



BOOK II. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Council of Ithaca. 

Telemachus, in the assembly of the lords of Ithaca, complains of 
the injustice done Him by the suitors, and insists upon their 
departure from his palace ; appealing to the princes, and 
exciting the people to declare against them. The suitors 
endeavour to justify their stay, at least till he shall send the 
queen to the court of Icarius her father ; which he refuses. 
There appears a prodigy of two eagles in the sky, which an 
augur expounds to the ruin of the suitors. Telemachus then 
demands a vessel to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, there to 
inquire of his father's fortimes. Pallas in the shape of 
Mentor (an ancient friend of Ulysses) helps him to a ship, 
assists him in preparing necessaries for the voyage, and em- 
barks with him that night ; which concludes the second day 
from the opening of the poem. 
The scene continues in the palace of Ulysses, in Ithaca, 



N 



OW reddening from the dawn, the morning ray 
Glowed in the front of heaven, and gave the day. 
The youthful hero, with returning light. 
Rose anxious from the inquietudes of night, 

5 A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 
A two-edged falchion threatened by his side, 
Embroidered sandals glittered as he trod, 
And forth he moved majestic as a god. 
Then by his heralds, restless of delay, 

lo To council calls the peers : the peers obey. 
Soon as in solemn form the assembly sat. 
From his high dome himself descends in state. 
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Bright in his hand a ponderous javelin shined ; 

Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind ; 

Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 15 

And gazing crowds admire him as he moves. 

His father's throne he filled ; while distant stood 
The ho^ry peers, and aged wisdom bowed. 

'Twas silence all. At last iEgyptius spoke ; 
iEgyptius, by his age and sorrows broke ; 20 

A length of days his soul with prudence crowned, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground. 
His eldest hope in arms to Ilion came, 
By great Ulysses taught the path to fame ; 
But (hapless youth) the hideous Cyclopis tore 25 

His quivering limbs, and quaffed his spouting gore. 
Three sons remained : to climb with haughty fires 
The royal bed, Eurynomus aspires ; 
The rest with duteous love his griefs assuage, 
And ease the sire of half the cares of age ; 30 

Yet still hts Antiphus he loves, he mourns, 
And, as he stood, he spoke and wept by turns. 

" Since great Ulysses sought the Phrygian plains, 
Within these walls inglorious silence reigns. 
Say then, ye peers ! by whose commands we meet ? 35 
Why here once more in solemn council sit ? 
Ye young, ye old, the weighty cause disclose : 
Arrives some message of invading foes ? 
Or say, does high necessity of state 
Inspire some patriot, and demand debate ? ^o 

The present synod speaks its author wise ; 
Assist him, Jove, thou regent of the skies ! " 

He spoke. Telemachus with transport glows, 
Embraced the omen, and majestic rose 
(His royal hand the imperial sceptre swayed) ; 45 

Then thus, addressing to iEgyptius, said : 

" Reverend old man ! lo here confessed he stands 
By whom ye meet ; my grief your care demands. 
No story I unfold of public woes. 

Nor bear advices of impending foes : 50 

Peace the blessed land, and joys incessant crown ; 
Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone ; 

B 
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For my lost sire continual sorrows spring : 

The great, the good ; your father and your king. 
55 Yet more ; our house from its foundation bows, 

Our foes are powerful, and your sons the foes : 

Hither, unwelcome to the queen they come ; 

Why seek they not the rich Icarian dome? 

If she must wed, from other hands require 
60 The dowry : is Telemachus her sire ? 

Yet through my court the noise of revel rings, 

And wastes the wise frugality of kings. 

Scarce all my herds their luxury suffice ; 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours supplies : 
65 Safe in my youth, in riot still they grow, 

Nor in the helpless orphan dread a foe. 

But come it will, the time when manhood grants 

More powerful advocates than vain complaints. 

Approach that hour ! insufferable wrong 
70 Cries to the gods, and vengeance sleeps too long. 

Rise then, ye peers ! with virtuous anger rise ; 

Your fame revere, but most the avenging skies. 

By all the deathless powers that reign above, 

By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove 
75 (Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 

Success ; and humbles, or confirms the wise), 

Rise in my aid ! suffice the tears that flow 

For my lost sire, nor add new woe to woe. 

If e'er he bore the sword to strengthen ill, 
80 Or, having power to wrong, betrayed the will, 

On me, on me your kindled wrath assuage, 

And bid the voice of lawless riot rage. 

If ruin to our royal race ye doom. 

Be you the spoilers, and our wealth consume. 
85 Then might we hope redress from juster laws. 

And raise all Ithaca to aid our cause : 

But while your sons commit the unpunished wrong, 

You make the arm of violence too strong." 
While thus he spoke, with rage and grief he frowned, 
90 And dashed the imperial sceptre to the ground. 

The big round tear hung trembling in his eye : 

The synod grieved, and gave a pitying sigh, 
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Then silent sat — at length Antinoiis bums 
With haughty rage, and sternly thus returns : 

" O insolence of youth ! whose tongue affords 95 

Such railing eloquence, and war of words. 
Studious thy country's worthies to defame, . 
Thy eiTing voice displays thy mother's shame. 
Elusive of the bridal day, she gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives^ 100 

Did not the sun, through heaven's wide azure roUed, 
For three long years the royal fraud behold ? 
While she, laborious in delusion, spread 
The spacious loom, and mixed the various thread : 
Where as to life the wondrous figures rise, 105 

Thus spoke the inventive queen, with artful sighs : 

* Though cold in death Ulysses breathes no more, 
Cease yet awhile to urge the bridal hour ; 
Cease, till to great Laertes I bequeath 
A task of grief, his ornaments of death. iio 

Lest when the Fates his royal ashes claim, 
The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fame ; 
When he, whom living mighty realms obeyed, 
Shall want in death a shroud to grace his shade. 

Thus she : at once the generous train complies, 115 
Nor fraud mistrusts in virtue's fair disguise. 
The work she phed ; but, studious of delay, 
By night reversed the labours of the day. 
While thrice the sun his annual journey made. 
The conscious lamp the midnight fraud surveyed ; 120 
Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid unfolds the amazing tale. 
We saw, as unperceived we took our stand. 
The backward labours of het faithless hand; 
Then urged, she perfects her illustrious toils ; 125 

A wondrous monument of female wiles I 

But you, oh peers ! and thou, oh prince ! give ear 
(I speak aloud, that every Greek may hear) ; 
Dismiss the queen ; and if her sire approves, 
Let him espouse her to the peer she loves : 130 

Bid instant to prepare the bridal train, 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
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Though with a grace divine her soul is blest, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breast, 

135 In wondrous arts than woman more renowned. 

And more than woman with deep wisdom crowned i 
Though Tyro nor Mycen^ match her name, 
Nor great Alcmena (the proud boasts of fame) ; 
. Yet thus by Heaven adorned, by Heaven's decree. 

140 She shines with fatal excellence to thee : 

With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feast. 
Till righteous Heaven reclaim her stubborn breast. 
What though from pole to pole resounds her name ! 
The son's dest^iction waits the mother's fame : 

145 For, till she leaves thy court, it is decreed. 
Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed." 
While yet he speaks, Telemachus replies : 
'^ E'en nature starts, and what ye ask denies. 
Thus, shall I thus repay a mother's cares, 

150 Who gave me life, and nursed my infant years ? 
While sad on foreign shores Ulysses treads. 
Or glides a ghost with unapparent shades ; 
How to Icarius in the bridal hour 
Shall I, by waste undone, refund the dower ? 

155 How from my father should I vengeance dread ! 
How would my mother curse my hated head I 
And while in wrath to vengeful fiends she cries. 
How from their hell would vengeful fiends arise ! 
Abhorred by all, accursed my name would grow, 

160 The earth's disgrace, and human-kind my foe. 
If this displease, why urge ye here your stay ? 
Haste from the court, ye spoilers, haste away : 
Waste in wild riot what your land allows. 
There ply the early feast, and late carouse. 

165 But if, to honour lost, 'tis still decreed 

For you my bowl shall flow, my flocks shall bleed ; 
Judge and assert my right, impartial Jove ! 
By him, and all the immortal host above, 
(A sacred oath), if heaven the power supply, 

1 70 Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die." 
With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
By Jove's command direct their rapid flight ; 
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Swift they descend, with wing to wing conjoined, 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. 
Above the assembled peers they wheel on high, 175 

And clang their wings, and hovering beat the sky ; 
With ardent eyes the rival train they threat. 
And shrieking loud, denounce approaching fate. 
They cuff, they tear ; their cheeks and neck they rend, 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood descend : 180 
Then, sailing o'er the domes and towers, they fly 
Full toward the east, and mount into the sky. 

The wondering rivals gaze with cares oppressed, 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breast ; 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes 185 

The prince of augurs, Halitherses, rose : 
Prescient he viewed the aerial tracks, and drew 
A sure presage from every wing that flew. 

" Ye sons (he cried) of Ithaca, give ear, 
Hear all! but chiefly you, oh rivals ! hear: 190 

Destruction sure o'er all your heads impends ; 
Ulysses comes, and death his steps attends. 
Nor to the great alone is death decreed ; 
We and our guilty Ithaca must bleed. 
Why cease we then the wrath of heaven to stay ? 195 

Be humbled all, and lead, ye great ! the way. 
For lo ! my words no fancied v/oes relate : 
I speak from science, and the voice is fate. 

When great Ulysses sought the Phrygian shores 
To shake with war proud lUon's lofty towers, 200 

Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold : 
Heaven sealed my words, and you those deeds behold. 
I see (I cried) his woes, a countless train ; 
I see his friends overwhelmed beneath the main ; 
How twice ten years from shore to shore he roams ; 205 
Now twice ten years are past, and now he comes !" 

To whom Eurymachus : — " Fly, dotard, fly ; 
With thy wise dreams, and fables of the sky. 
Go prophesy at home, thy sons advise : 
Here thou art sage in vain — I better read the skies. 210 
Unnumbered birds glide through the agrial way. 
Vagrants of air, and unforeboding stray. 
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Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below, 
Ulysses lies : oh ! wert thou laid as low ! 

215 Then would that busy head no broils suggest, 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breast. 
From him some bribe thy venal tongue requires, 
And interest, not the god, thy voice inspires. 
His guideless youth, if thy experienced age 

220 Mislead fallacious into idle rage, 

Vengeance deserved thy malice shall repress, 
And but augment the wrongs thou wouldst redress. 
Telemachus may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, whose paternal care 

225 Will guide her passion^ and reward her choice 
With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price. 
Till she retires, determined we remain, 
And both the prince and augur threat in vain : 
His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate, 

230 Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 
Threat on, O prince ! elude the bridal day, 
Threat on, till all thy stores in waste decay. 
True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames. 
In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames : 

235 But never from this nobler suit we cease ; 

For wealth and beauty less than virtue please.*' 

To whom the youth : " Since then in vain I tell 
My numerous woes, in silence let them dwell ; 
But heaven, and all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs 

240 To heaven, and all the Greeks, redress belongs. 
Yet this I ask (nor be it asked in vain,) ^ 
^ A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main. 
The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore. 
And seek my royal sire from shore to shore : 

245 If, or to fame his doubtful fate be known. 
Or to be learned from oracles alone. 
If yet he lives, with patience I forbear, 
Till the fleet hours restore the circling year; 
But if already wandering in the train 

250 Of empty shades, I measure back the main, 
Plant the fair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his consort to the nuptial bed." 
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He ceased; and while abashed the peers attend, 

Mentor arose, Ulysses' faithful friend : 

(Wlien fierce in arms he sought the scenes of war, 255 

" My friend,*' he cried, "my palace be thy care ; 

Years rolled on years my godlike sire decay, 

Guard thou his age, and his behests obey/') 

Stern as he rose, he cast his eyes around, 

That flashed with rage ; and as he spoke, he frowned. 260 
" O never, never more, let king be just, 

Be mild in power, or faithful to his trust ! 

Let tyrants govern with an iron rod. 

Oppress, destroy, and be the scourge of God ; 

Since he who like a father held his reign, 265 

So soon forgot, was just and mild in vain 1 

True, while my friend is grieved, his griefs I share ; 

Vet now the rivals are my smallest care : 

They, for the mighty mischiefs they devise. 

Ere long shall pay — their forfeit lives the price. 270 

But against you, ye Greeks I ye coward train ! 

Gods ! how my soul is moved with just disdain ! 

Dumb ye all stand, and not one tongue affords 

His injured prince the little aid of words." 

While yet he spoke, Leocritus rejoined : 275 

" O pride of words, and arrogance of mind ! 
Wouldst thou to rise in arms the Greeks advise? 
Join all your powers ! in arms, ye Greeks, arise I 
Yet would your powers in vain our strength oppose : 
The valiant few o'ermatch an host of foes. 280 

Should great Ulysses stern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ; 
Though to his breast his spouse with transport flies, 
Tom from her breast, that hour, Ulysses dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair, 285 

To arm the vessel. Mentor ! be thy care. 
And Halitherses ! thine : be each his friend ; 
Ye loved the father : go, the son attend. 
But yet, I trust, the boaster means to stay 
Safe in the court, ncr tempt the watery way." 290 

Then, with a rushing sound, the assembly bend, 
Diverse their steps : the rival rout ascend 
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The rova) dome; while sad the prince explores 

The neighbouring main, and sorrowing treads the 
395 There* as the waters o'er his hands he shed, [shores. 

The ro\^ suppliant to Minerva furayed: 
'* O goddess ! who descending from the skies 

Vouchsafed thy presence to my wondering eyes. 

By whose commands the raging deeps I trace, 
300 And seek my sire through storms and rolling sea3 ! 

Hear from thy hea\-ens above, oh warrior-maid ! 

Descend once more« propitious to my aid. 

Without thy presence, vain is thy conmiand ; 

Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withstand/' 
305 Indulgent to his prayer, the goddess took 

Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor spoke : 
**0 prince, in early youth diii-inely wise. 

Bom, the Ulysses of thy age to rise ! 

If to the son the father's worth descends, 
310 0*er the wide waves success thy ways attends : 

To tread the walks of death he stood prepared ; 

And what he greatly thought, he nobly dared. 

Were not wise sons descendant of the wise. 

And did not heroes from brave heroes rise, 
315 Vain were my hopes : few sons attain the praise 

Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace. 

But since thy veins paternal virtue fires. 

And all Penelope thy soul inspires, 

Go, and succeed ! the rivals' aims despise; 
320 For never, never, wicked man was wise. 

Blind they rejoice, though now, e'en now they fall ; 

Death hastes amain : one hour o'erwhelms them aH ! 

And lo, with speed we plough the watery way ; 

My power shall guard thee, and my hand convey: 
325 The winged vessel studious I prepare. 

Through seas and realms companion of thy care. 

Thou to the court ascend ; and to the shores 

(When night advances) bear the naval stores ; 

Bread| that decaying man with strength supplies, 
330 And generous wine, which thoughtful sorrow flies. 

Meanwhile the mariners, by my command, 

Shall fpccd aboard, a valiant chqsen band. 
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Wide o'er the bay, by vessel vessel rides ; 
The best I choose to waft thee o'er the tides." 

She spoke : to his high dome the prince returns, 335 
A.nd, as he moves, with royal anguish mourns. 
'Twas riot all, among the lawless train ; 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay slain. 
Arrived, his hand the gay Antinoiis pressed, 
And thus deriding, with a smile addressed : 340 

" Grieve not, oh daring prince ! that noble heart ! 
Ill suits gay youth the stem herioc part. 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy soul. 
Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl. 
Studious to ease thy grief, our care provides 345 

The bark, to waft thee o'er the sweUing tides." 

" Is this, (returns the prince,) for mirth a time? 
When lawless gluttons riot, mirth 's a crime ; 
The luscious wines, dishonoured, lose their taste ; 
The song is noise, and impious is the feast. 350 

Suffice it to have spent with swift decay 
The wealth of kings, and make my youth a prey. 
But now the wise instructions of the sage. 
And manly thoughts inspired by manly age, 
Teach me to seek redress for all my woe, 355 

Here, or in Pyle — in Pyle, or here, your foe. 
Deny your vessels, ye deny in vain : 
A private voyager I pass the main. 
Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow ; 
And where on earth I live, I live your foe." 360 

He spoke and frowned, nor longer deigned to stay. 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and strode away. 

Meantime o'er all the dome, they quaff, they feast. 
Derisive taunts were spread from guest to guest. 
And each in jovial mood his mate addressed : 365 

" Tremble ye not, O friends, and coward fly, 
Doomed by the stem Telemachus to die ! 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand supplies. 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies ; 
Or comes from Ephyr^ with poisons fraught, 370 

And kills us all in one tremendous draught !" 

" Or who can say (his gamesome mate replies) 
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But, while the dangers of the deeps he tries, 
He, like his sire, may sink deprived of breath, 

375 And punish us unkindly by his death ? 

What mighty labours would he then create, 
To seize his treasures, and divide his state, 
The royal palace to the queen convey. 
Or him she blesses in the bridal day ! ^ 

380 Meantime the lofty rooms the prince surveys. 
Where lay the treasures of the Ithacian race : 
Here ruddy brass and gold refulgent blazed ; 
There polished chests embroidered vestures graced : 
Here jars of oil breathed forth a rich perfume ; 

385 There casks of wine in rows adorned the dome 
(Pure flavorous wine, by gods in bounty given, 
And worthy to exalt the feasts of heaven). 
Untouched they stood, till, his long labours o'er. 
The great Ulysses reached his native shore. 

390 A double strength of bars secured the gates : 
Fast by the door the wise Euryclea waits : 
Euryclea, who, great Ops I thy lineage shared, 
And watched all night, all day, a faithful guard. * 
To whom the prince : " O thou» whose guardian care 

395 Nursed the most wretched king that breathes the air ! 
Untouched and sacred may these vessels stand, 
Till great Ulysses views his native land. 
But by thy care twelve urns of wine be filled ; 
Next these in worth, and firm those urns he sealed ; 

400 And twice ten measures of the choicest fiour 
Prepared, ere yet descends the evening hour. 
For when the favouring shades of night arise, 
And peaceful slumbers close my mother's eyes, 
Me from our coast shall spreading sails convey, 

405 To seek Ulysses through the watery way." 

While yet he spoke, she filled the walls with cries, 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 
" Oh whither, whither flies my son ? (she cried,) 
To realms, that rocks and roaring seas divide I 

410 In foreign lands thy father's days decayed, 
And foreign lands contain the mighty dead. 
The watery way ill-fated if thou try. 
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All, all must perish, and by fraud you die I 

Then stay, my child ! storms beat, and rolls the main, 

Oh, beat those storms, and roll the seas in vain T' 415 

** Far hence (replied the prince) thy fears be driven : 
Heaven calls me forth ; these counsels are of Heaven. 
But, by the powers that hate the perjured, swear. 
To keep my voyage from the royal ear. 
Nor uncompelied the dangerous truth betray, 420 

Till twice six times descends the lamp of day : 
Lest the sad tale a mother's life impair, 
And grief destroy what time aWhile would spare." 

Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyes 
Attests the all-seeing sovereign of the skies. 425 

Then studious she prepares the choicest flour. 
The strength of wheat, and wines an ample store. 
While to the rival train the prince returns, 
The martial goddess with impatience burns ; 
Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and size, 430 

With speed divine from street to street she flies. 
She bids the mariners prepared, to stand. 
When night descends, embodied on the strand. 
Then to Noemon swift she runs, she flies, 
And asks a bark : the chief a bark supplies. 435 

And now, declining with his sloping wheels, 
Down sunk the sun behind the western hills, 
The goddess shoved the vessel from the shores. 
And stowed within its womb the naval stores. 
Full in the openings of the spacious main 440 

It rides ; and now descends the sailor-train. 

Next, to the court, impatient of delay. 
With rapid step the goddess urged her way : 
There every eye with slumberous chains she bound, 
And dashed the flowing goblet to the ground. 445 

Drowsy they rose, with heavy fumes oppressed, 
Reeled from the palace, and retired to rest. 

Then thus, in Mentor's reverend form arrayed. 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid : 
**Lo! on the seas, prepared the vessel stands, 450 

The impatient mariner thy speed demands." 
Swift as she spoke, with rapid pace she leads ; 
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The footsteps of the deity he treads. 

Swift to the shore they move : along the strand 
455 The ready vessel rides, the sailors ready stand. 

He bids them bring their stores ; the attending train 

Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 

The prince and goddess to the stem ascend ; 
' To the strong stroke at once the rowers bend. 
460 Full from the west she bi^ds fresh breezes .blow ; 

The sable billows foam and roar below. 

The chief his orders gives ; the obedient band 

With due observance wait the chiefs command ; 

With speed the fnast they rear, with speed unbind 
465 The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 

High o'er the roaring waves the spreading sails 

Bow the tall mast, and swell before the gales ; 

The crooked keel the parting surge divides, 

And to the stem retreating roll the tides. 
470 And now they ship their oars, and crown* with wine 

The holy goblet to the powers divine : 

Imploring all the gods that reign above. 

But chief the blue-eyed progeny of Jove. 
Thus all the night they stem the liquid way, 
475 And end their voyage with the morning ray. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
TTie Interview of Telemachus attd Nestor. 

Telemachus, guideU by Pallas in the shape of Mentor, arrives in 
the morning at Pylos, where Nestor and his sons are sacri- 
ficing on the sea-shore to Neptune. Telemachus declares 
the occasion of his coming ; and Nestor relates what passed 
in their return from Troy, how their fleets were separated, 
and he never since heard of Ulysses. They discourse con 
ceming the death of Agamemnon, the revenge of Orestes, 
and the injuries of the suitors. Nestor advises him to go to 
Sparta, and inquire further of Menelaus. The sacrifice end- 
ing with the night, Minerva vanishes from them in the form 
of an eagle : Telemachus is lodged in the palace. The next 
morning they sacrifice a bullock to Minerva ; and Telema- 
chus proceeds on his journey to Sparta, attended by Pisis- 
tratus. 
The scene lies on the sea-shore of Pylos. 

THE sacred sun, above the waters raised, 
Through Heaven's eternal, brazen portals blazed ; 
And wide o'er earth diffused his cheering ray, 
To gods and men to give the golden day. 
Now on the coast of Pyle the vessel falls, 5 

Before old Neleus' venerable walls. 
There suppliant to the monarch of the flood, 
At nine green theatres the Pylians stood, 
Each held five hundred (a deputed train). 
At each, nine oxen on the sand lay slain. 10 

They taste the entrails, and the altars load 
With smoking thighs, an offering to the god. 
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Full for the port the Ithacensians stand, 
And furl their sails, and issue on the land. 

15 Telemachus already pressed the shore, 

Not first, the power of wisdom marched before, 
And ere the sacrificing throng he joined. 
Admonished thus his well-attending mind : 
" Proceed, my son ! this youthful shame expel ; 

20 An honest business never blush to telL 

To learn what fates thy wretched sire detain, 
We passed the wide, immeasurable 'main. 
Meet then the senior far renowned for sense, 
With reverend awe, but decent confidence : 

25 Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies ; 
And sure he will : for wisdom never lies.*' 

" Oh tisU me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide 
(The youth with prudent modesty replied), 
How shall I meet, or how accost the sage, 

30 Unskilled in speech, nor yet mature of age ? 
Awful th' approach, and hard the task appears. 
To question wisely men of riper years.'* 

To whom the martial goddess thus rejoined : 
** Search, for some thoughts, thy own suggesting mind; 

35 And others, dictated by heavenly power, 
Shall rise spontaneous in the needful hour. 
For naught unprosperous shall thy ways attend. 
Born with good omens, and with Heaven thy friend." 
She spoke, and led the way with swiftest speed : 

40 As swift, the youth pursued the way she led ; 
And joined the band before the sacred fire, 
Where sat, encompassed with his sons, the sire. 
The youth of Pylos, some on pointed wood 
Transfixed the jfragments, some prepared the food : 

45 In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 

Their unknown guests, and at the banquet place. 
Pisistratus was first to grasp their hands. 
And spread soft hides upon the yellow sands ; 
Along the shore the illustrious pair he led, 

50 Where Nestor sat with youthful Thrasymed. 
To each a portion of the feast he bore, 
And held the golden goblet foaming o'er j 
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Then first approaching to the elder guest, 

The latent goddess in these words addressed : 

*' Whoe'er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 55 

These rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep, 

Thee first it fits, oh stranger ! to prepare 

The due libation and the solemn prayer : 

Then give thy friend to shed the sacred wine ; 

Though much thy younger, and his years like mine, -60 

He too, I deem, implores the power divine : 

For all mankind alike require their grace, 

All born to want ; a miserable race ! " 

He spake, and to her hand preferred the bowl : 

A secret pleasure touched Athena's soul, 65 

To see the preference due to sacred age 

Regarded ever by the just and sage. 

Of Ocean's king she then implores the grace : 

" Oh thou ! whose arms this ample globe embrace, 

Fulfil our wish, and let thy glory shine 70 

On Nestor first, and Nestor's royal line ; 

Next grant the Pylian states their just desires, 

Pleased with their hecatomb's ascending fires \ 

Last deign Telemachus and me to bless, 

And crown our voyage with desired success." 75 

Thus she : and having paid the rite divine, 
Gave to Ulysses' son the rosy wine. 
Suppliant he prayed. And now the victims dressed 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feast. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, 80 

Thus mild, the pleasing conference began : 

" Now, gentle guests ! the genial banquet o'er, 
It fits to ask ye, what your native shore, 
And whence your race ? on what adventure, say, 
Thus far you wander through the watery way ? 85 

Relate, if business, or the thirst of gain. 
Engage your journey o'er the pathless main ? 
Where savage pirates seek through seas unknown 
The lives of others, venturous of their own." 

Urged by the precepts by the goddess given, 90 

And filled with confidence infused from Heaven, 
The youth, whom Pallas destined to be wise 
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And famed among the sons of men, replies. 

" Inquir'st thou, father I from what coast we came ? 
95 {O grace and glory of the Grecian name !) 

From where high Ithaca o'erlooks the floods. 

Brown with o'er-arching shades and pendant woods. 

Us to these shores our filial duty draws, . 

A private sorrow, not a pubhc cause. 
;oo My sire I seek, where'er the voice of fame 

Has told the glories of his noble name, 

The great Ulysses ; famed from shore to shore 

For valour much, for hardy suffering more. 

Long time with thee before proud Ilion's wall 
105 In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her falL 

Of all the chiefs, this hero's fate alone 

Has Jove reserved, unheard of, and unknown ; 

Whether in fields by hostile fury slain, 

Or sunk by tempests in the gulfy main ? 
1 10 or this to learn, oppressed with tender fears, 

Lo, al thy knee his suppliant son appears. 

If or thy certain eye, or curious ear. 

Have learnt his fate, the whole dark story clear : 

And, oh I whate'er Heaven destined to betide, 
IIS Let neither flattery soothe, nor pity hide. 

Prepared I stand ; he was but bom to try 

The lot of man ; to suffer, and to die. 

Oh then, if ever through the ten years' war 

The wise, the good Ulysses claimed thy care ; 
1 zo If e'er he joined thy council, or thy sword, 

True in his deed, and constant to his word ; 

Far as thy mind through backward time can see, 
irch all thy stores of faithful memory : 
s sacred truth 1 ask, and ask of thee." 
To him experienced Nestor thus rejoined : 
I friend I what sorrows dost thou bring to mind ! 
ill I the long, laborious scene review, 
d open all the wounds of Greece anew ? 
lat toils by sea ! where dark in quest of prey 
untless we roved ; Achilles led the way : 
lat toils by land 1 where mixed in fatal fight 
:h numbers fell, such heroes sunk to night : 
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There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave, 

There wise Patroclus, fill an early grave : 

There too my son — ah, once my best delight, 135 

Once swift of foot, and terrible in fight ; 

In whom stern courage with soft virtue joined, 

A faultless body and a blameless mind : 

Antilochus — What more can I relate ? 

How trace the tedious series of our fate ? 140 

Not added years on years my task could close, 

The long historian of my country's woes : 

Back to thy native islands mightst thou sail. 

And leave half-heard the melancholy tale. 

Nine painful years on that detested shore ; 145 

What stratagems we formed, what toils we bore ! 

Still labouring on, till scarce at last we found 

Great Jove propitious, and our conquest crowned. 

Far o'er the rest thy mighty father shined, 

In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. 150 

Art thou the son of that illustrious sire ? 

With joy I grasp thee, and with love admire. 

So like your voices, and your words so wise. 

Who finds thee younger must consult his eyes. 

Thy sire and I were one ; nor varied aught 155 

In public sentence, or in private thought ; 

Alike to council or the assembly came. 

With equal souls, and sentiments the same. 

But when (by wisdom won) proud Ilion burned. 

And in their ships the conquering Greeks returned, 160 

*Twas God's high will the victors to divide. 

And turn the event, confounding human pride : 

Some he destroyed, some scattered as the dust 

(Not all were prudent, and not all were just.) 

Then Discord, sent by Pallas from above, * 165 

Stern daughter of the great avenger Jove, 

The brother-kings inspired with fell debate ; 

Who called to council all the Achaian state, 

But called untimely (not the sacred rite 

Observed, nor heedful of the setting light, 170 

Nor herald sworn the session to proclaim), 

Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 

C 
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To these the cause of meeting they explain. 
And Menelaus moves to cross the main ; 

175 Not so the king of men : he willed to stay, 
The sacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 
And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh blind to fate ! 
The gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 
With ireful taunts each other they oppose, 

180 Till in loud tumult all the Greeks arose. 
Now different counsels every breast divide. 
Each burns with rancour to the adverse side : 
The unquiet night strange projects entertained 
(So Jove, that urged us to our fate, ordained). ^ 

185 We with the rising mom our ships immoored. 
And brought our captives and our stores aboard ; 
But half the people with respect obeyed 
The king of men, and at his bidding stayed. 
Now on the wings of winds our course we keep 

190 (For God had smoothed the waters of the deep); 
For Tenedos we spread our eager oars, 
There land, and pay due victims to the powers : 
To bless our safe return, we join in prayer ; 
But angry Jove dispersed our vows in air, 

195 And raised new discord. Then (so Heaven decreed) 
Ulysses first and Nestor disagreed : 
Wise as he was, by various counsels swayed. 
He there, though late, to please the monarch, stayed. 
But I, determined, stem the foamy floods, 

200 Warned of the coming fury of the gods. 

With us, Tydides feared, and urged his haste : 
And Menelaus came, but came the last 
He joined our vessels in the Lesbian bay, 
While yet we doubted of our watery way ; 

205 If to the right to urge the pilot's toil 

(The safer road), beside the Psyrian isle ; 
Or the straight course to rocky Chios plough, 
And anchor under Mimas' shaggy brow ? 
We sought direction of the power divine ; 

210 The god propitious gave the guiding sign ; 
Through the mid seas he bid our navy steer. 
And in Euboea shun the woes we fear. 
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The whistling winds already waked the sky ; , 

Before the whistling winds the vessels fly, 

With rapid swiftness cut the liquid way, 215 

And reach Gerestus at the point of day. 

There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune slain, 

High-flaming please the monarch of the main. 

The fourth day shone, when all their labours o'er, , 

Tydides' vessels touched the wished-for shore. 220 

But I to Pylos scud before the gales. 

The god still breathing on my swelling sails ; 

Separate from all, I safely landed here ; 

Their fates or fortunes never reached my ear. 

Yet what I learned, attend ; as here I sat, 225 

And a%ked each voyager each hero's fate; 

Curious to know, and willing to relate. 

Safe reached the Myrmidons their native land. 
Beneath Achilles' warlike son's command. 
Those, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 230 

Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dart ; 
And those whom Idomen from Ilion's plain 
Had led, securely crossed the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnon touched his Argive coast, 
And how his life by fraud and force he lost, 235 

And how the murderer paid his forfeit breath ; 
What lands so distant from that scene of death . 
But trembling heard the fame ? and heard, admire 
How well the son appeased his slaughtered sire ! 
iJE'en to the unhappy, that unjustly bleed, 240 

Heaven gives posterity, t' avenge the deed. 
So fell iEgysthus ; and mayst thou, my friend 
(On whom the virtues of thy sire descend). 
Make future times thy equal act adore, 
And be what brave Orestes was before ! " 245 

The prudent youth replied : " O thou the grace 
And lasting glory of the Grecian race 1 
Just was the vengeance, and to latest days 
Shall long posterity resound the praise. 
Some god this arm with equal prowess blfss ! 250 

And the proud suitors shall its force confess ; 
Injurious men ! who while my soul is sore 
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Of fresh affronts, are meditating more. 
But Heaven denies this honour to my hand, 
25: Nor shall my father repossess the land : 
The father's fortune never to return, 
And the sad son's to suffer and to mourn I" 

Thus he ; and Nestor took the word : " My son, 

260 That crowds of rivals for thy mother's charms 
Thy palace fill with insults and alarms ? 
Say, is the fault, through lame submission, thine ? 
Or leagued against thee, do thy people join. 
Moved by some oracle, or voice divine? 
265 And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 
An hour of vengeance for the afflicted slate ; * 
When great Ulysses shall suppress these harms, 
Ulysses singly, or all Greece in arms. 
But if Athena, war's triumphant maid, 
270 The happy son will, as the father, aid 

(Whose fame and safety was her constant care 
In every danger and in every war : 
Never on man did heavenly favour shine 
With rays so strong, distinguished, and divine 
275 As those with which Minerva marked thy sire); 
So might she love thee, so thy soul inspire ! 
Soon should their hopes in humble dust be laid. 
And long oblivion of the bridal bed." 

" Ah ! no such hope (the prince with sighs replies) 
z8o Can touch my breast; that blessing Heaven denies : 
Even by celestial favour were it given. 
Fortune or fate would cross the will of Heaven." 

" What words are these, and what imprudence thine ? 
(Thus interposed the martial maid divine) 

-o. r .fij youth ! but know, the Power above 

:ase can save each object of his love ; 
IS his will, extends his boundless grace ; 
St in time, nor circumscribed by place, 
sr his lot, who, many sorrows past, 
abouring gains his natal shore at last ; 
vho, too speedy, hastes to end his life 
\z stem ruffian, or adulterous wife. 
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Death only is the lot which none can miss, 

And all is possible to Heaven, but this : 

The best, the dearest favourite of the sky 295 

Must taste that cup, for man is bom to die.'' 

Thus checked, replied Ulysses' prudent heir : 
" Mentor, no more — ^the mournful thought forbear ; 
For he no more must draw his countr/s breath. 
Already snatched by fate, and the black doom of death ! 300 
Pass we to other subjects ; and engage 
On themes remote the venerable sage 
(Who thrice has seen the perishable kind 
Of men decay, and through three ages shined 
Like gods majestic, and like gods in mind ;) 305 

For much he knows, and just conclusions draws, 
From various precedents, and various laws. 
O son of Neleus ! awful Nestor, tell 
How he, the mighty Agamemnon, fell ; 
By what strange fraud ^Egysthus wrought, relate 310 
(By force he could not) such a hero's fate.f* 
Lived Menelaus not in Greece? or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care? 
Condemned perhaps some foreign shore to tread; 
Or sure iEgysthus had not dared the deed." 315 

To whom the full of days : " Illustrious youth, 
Attend (though partly thou hast guessed) the truth. 
For had the martial Menelaus found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground ; 
Nor earth had hid his carcass from the skies, 320 

Nor Grecian virgins shrieked his obsequies^ 
But fowls obscene dismembered his remains, 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 
While us the works of bloody Mars employed, 
The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoyed ; 325 

He, stretched at ease in Argos' calm recess 
(Whose stately steeds luxuriant pastures bless). 
With flattery's insinuating art 
Soothed the frail queen, and poisoned all her heart. 
At first, with worthy shame and decent pride, 330 

The royal dame his lawless suit denied ; 
For virtue's image yet possessed her mind, 
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Taught by a master of the tuneful kind : 
Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, 

335 Consigned the youthful consort to his care. 
True to his charge, the bard preserved her long 
In honour's limits (such the power of song) ; 
But when the gods these objects of their hate 
Dragged to destruction by the links of fate ; 

340 The bard they banished from his native soil, 
And left all helpless in a desert isle : 
There he, the sweetest of the sacred train, 
Sung dying to the rocks, but sung in vain. 
Then virtue was no more : her guard away, 

345 She fell, to lust a voluntary prey. 

E'en to the temple stalked the adulterous spouse. 
With impious thanks, and mockery of vows, 
With images, with garments, and with gold ; 
And odorous fumes from loaded altars rolled. 

350 Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way. 
With Menelaus, through the curling sea. 
But when to Sunium's sacred point we came, 
Crowned with the temple of the Athenian dame ; 
Atrides' pilot, Phrontes, there expired 

355 (Phrontes, of all the sons of men admired 
To steer the bounding bark with steady toil, 
When the storm thickens, and the billows boil ;) 
While yet he exercised the steerman's art, 
Apollo touched him with his gentle, dart ; 

360 E'en with the rudder in his hand, he fell. 
To pay whose honours to the shades of hell, 
We checked our haste, by pious office bound, 
And laid our old companion in the ground. 
And now, the rites discharged, our course we keep 

365 Far on the gloomy bosom of the deep : 
Soon as Malaea's misty tops arise. 
Sudden the Thunderer blackens all the skies, 
And the winds whistle, and the surges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obscure the pole. 

370 The tempest scatters, and divides our fleet ; 
Part, the storm urges on the coast of Crete, 
Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain. 
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The streams of Jardan issue to the main. 

There stands a rock, high eminent and steep, 

Whose shaggy brow overhangs the shady deep, 375 

And views Gortyna'on the western side ; 

On this rough Auster drove the impetuous tide : 

With broken force the billows rolled away. 

And heaved the fleet into the neighbouring bay. 

Thussaved from death, they gained the Phaestan shores, 380 

With shattered vessels and disabled oars : 

But five tall barks the winds and waters tossed, 

Far from their fellows, on the ^Egyptian coast. 

There wandered Menelaus through foreign shores. 

Amassing gold, and gathering naval stores ; 385 

While curst iEgysthus the detested deed 

By fraud fulfilled, and his great brother bled. 

Seven years, the traitor rich Mycenae swayed, 

And his stern rule the groaning land obeyed ; 

The eighth, from Athens to his realm restored, 390 

Orestes brandished the revenging sword. 

Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame 

The vile assassin, and adulterous dame. 

That day, ere yet the bloody triiimphs cease, 

Returned Atrides to the coast of Greece, 395 

And safe to Argos' port his navy brought. 

With gifts of price and ponderous treasure fraught. 

Hence warned, my son, beware ! nor idly stand 

Too long a stranger to thy native land ; 

Lest heedless absence wear thy wealth away, 400 

While lawless feasters in thy palace sway ; 

Perhaps may seize thy realm, and share the spoil ; 

And thou return, with disappointed toil. 

From thy vain journey, to a rifled isle. 

However, my friend, indulge one labour more, 405 

And seek Atrides on the Spartan shore. 

He, wandering long, a wider circle made. 

And many-languaged nations has surveyed ; 

And measured tracks unknown to other ships 

Amid the monstrous wonders of the deeps 410 

(A length of ocean and unbounded sky, 

Which scarce the sea-fowl in a year overfly). 
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Go then ; to Sparta take the watery way, 
Thy ship and sailors but for orders stay ; 

4.15 Or, if by land thou choose thy course to bend, 
My steeds, my chariots, and my sons, attend : 
Tliee to Atrides they shall safe convey, 
Guides of thy road, companions of thy way. 
Urge him with truth to frame his wise replies, 

420 And sure he will : for Menelaus is wise." 

Thus while he speaks the ruddy sun descends. 
And twilight gray her evening shade extends. 
Then thus the blue-eyed maid : ** O full of days ! 
Wise are thy words, and just are all thy ways. 

425 Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine. 
Sacred to Neptune and the powers divine. 
The lamp of day is quenched beneath the deep, 
And soft approach the balmy hours of sleep : 
Nor fits it to prolong the heavenly feast, 

430 Timeless, indecent, but retire to rest.*' 

So spake Jove's daughter, the celestial maid • 
The sober train attended and obeyed. 
The sacred heralds on their hands around 
Poured the full urns ; the youths the goblets crowned : 

435 From bowl to bowl the holy beverage flows ; 
While to the final sacrifice they rose. 
The tongues they cast upgn the fragrant flame. 
And pour, above, the consecrated stream. 
And now, their thirst by copious draughts allayed, 

440 The youthful hero and the Athenian maid 
Propose departure from the finished rite. 
And in their hollow bark to pass the night : 
But this the hospitable sage denied. * 

" Forbid it, Jove! and all the gods ! (he cried,) 

445 Thus from my walls the much-loved son to send 
Of such a hero, and of such a friend 1 
Me, as some needy peasant, would ye leave, 
Whom Heaven denies the blessing to relieve? 
Me would ye leave, who boast imperial sway, 

4.50 When beds of royal state invite your stay ? 
No — long as life this mortal shall inspire, 
Or as my children imitate their sire. 
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Here shall the wandering stranger find his home. 
And hospitable rites adorn the dome." 

"Well hast thou spoke (the blue-eyed maid replies), 455 
Beloved old man ! benevolent as wise. 
Be the kind dictates of thy heart obeyed, 
And let thy words Telemachus persuade ; 
He to thy palace shall thy steps pursue; 
I to the ship, to give the orders due, 460 

Prescribe directions and confirm the crew. 
For I alone sustain their naval cares, 
Who boast experience from these silver hairs ; 
All youths the rest, whom to this journey move 
Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love. 465 

There in the vessel shall I pass the night ; 
And soon as morning paints the fields of light, 
I go to challenge from the Caucons bold 
A debt, contracted in the days of old. 
But this thy guest, received with friendly care, 470 

Let thy strong coursers swift to Sparta bear ; 

Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day. 

And be thy son companion of his way." 
Then turning with the word, Minerva flies, 

And soars an eagle through the liquid skies : 475 

Vision divine ! the thronged spectators gaze 

In holy wonder fixed, and still amaze. 

But chief the reverend sage admired ; he took 

The hand of young Telemachus, and spoke. 

" Oh, happy youth ! and favoured of the skies, 480 

Distinguished care of guardian deities ! 

Whose early years for future worth engage. 

No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 

For lo ! none other of the court above 

Than she, the daughter of almighty Jove, 48$ 

Pallas herself, the war-triumphant maid. 

Confessed is thine, as once thy father's aid. 

So guide me, goddess ! so propitious shine 

On me, my consort, and my royal line ! 

A yearling bullock to thy name shall smoke, 490 

Untamed, unconscious of the galling yoke. 

With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
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Whose budding honours ductile gold adorns." 
Submissive thus the hoary sire preferred 
495 His holy vow : the favouring goddess heard. 

Then, slowly rising, o'er the sandy space 

Precedes the father, followed by his race, 

(A long procession) timely marching home 

In comely order to the regal dome. 
500 There when arrived, on thrones around him placed. 

His sons and grandsons the wide circle graced. 

To these the hospitable sage, in sign 

Of social welcome, mixed the racy wine 

(Late from the mellowing cask restored to light, 
505 By ten long years refined, and rosy bright). 

To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crowned, 

And sprinkled large libations on the ground. 

Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares. 

And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs. 
5 ID Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, 

And slept beneath the pompous colonnade : 

Fast by his side Pisistratus lay spread, 

(In age his equal) on a splendid bed; 

But in an inner court, securely closed, 
515 The reverend Nestor and his queen reposed. 
When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn. 

With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lawn ; 

The old man early rose, walked forth, and sat 

On polished stone before his palace gate : 
520 With unguents smooth the lucid marble shone, 

Where ancient Neleus sat, a rustic throne ; 

But he descending to the infernal shade. 

Sage Nestor filled it, and the sceptre swayed. 

His sons around him mild obeisance pay, 
525 And duteous take the orders of the day. 

First Echephron and Stratius quit their bed : 

Then Perseus, Aretus, and Thrasymed ; 

The last Pisistratus arose from rest : 

They came, and near him placed the stranger-guest. 
530 To these the senior thus declared his will : 

" My sons ! the dictates of your sire fulfil. 

To Pallas, first of gods, prepare the feast, 
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Who graced our rites, a more than mortal guest. 

Let one, despatchful, bid some swain to lead 

A well-fed bullock from the grassy mead ; 535 

One seek the harbour where the vessels moor, 

And bring thy friends, Telemachus ! ashore 

(Leave only two the galley to attend) ; 

Another to Laerceus must we send. 

Artist divine, whose skilful hands infold 540 

The victim's horn with circumfusile gold. 

The rest may here the pious duty share, 

And bid the handmaids for the feast prepare, 

The seats to range, the fragrant wood tQ bring, 

And limpid waters from the living spring." 545 

He said, and busy each his care bestowed ; 
Already at the gates the bullock lowed, 
Already came the Ithacensian crew, 
The dexterous smith the tools already drew ; 
His ponderous hammer and his anvil sound, 550 

And the strong tongs to turn the metal round. 
Nor was Minerva absent from the rite, 
She viewed her honours, and enjoyed the sight. 
With reverend hand the king presents the gold, 
Which round the intorted horns the gilder rolled, 555 
So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. 
Young Aretus from forth his bridal bower 
Brought the full laver, o'er their hands to pour, 
And canisters of consecrated flour. 
Stratius and Echephron the victim led ; 560 

The axe was held by warlike Thrasymed, 
In act to strike : before him Perseus stood. 
The vase extending to receive the blood. 
The king himself initiates to the power ; 
Scatters with quivering hand the sacred flour, 565 

And the stream sprinkles : from the curling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 
Soon as due vows on every part were paid. 
And sacred wheat upon the victim laid. 
Strong Thrasymed discharged the speeding blow 570 
Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 
Down sunk the heavy beast : the females round, 
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Maids^ wives, and matrons, mix a shrilling sound. 
Nor scorned the queen the holy choir to join 

575 (The first-bom she, of old Clemenus' line ; 
In^youth by Nestor loved, of spotless fame. 
And loved in age, Eurydice her name). 
From earth they rear him, struggling now with death ; 
And Nestor's youngest stops the vents of breath. 

580 The soul for ever flies : on all sides round 

Streams the black blood, and smokes upon the grouncL 
The beast they then divide, and disunite 
The ribs and limbs, observant of the rite : 
On these, in double cauls involved with art, 

585 The choicest morsels lay from every part. 
The sacred sage before his altar stands, 
Turns the burnt-offering with his holy hands. 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames aspire : 
The youth with instruments surround the fire. 

590 The thighs now sacrificed, and entrails dressed, 
The assistants part, transfix, and broil the rest. 
While these officious tend the rites divine. 
The last fair branch of the Nestorean line, 
Sweet Polycast^, took the pleasing toil 

595 To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant olL 
O'er his fair limbs a flowery vest he threw, 
And issued, like a god, to mortal view. 
His former seat beside the king he found 
(His people's father with his peers around) : 

600 All placed at ease the holy banquet join. 
And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of thirst and hunger now suppressed. 
The monarch turns him to his royal guest ; 
And for the promised journey bids prepare 

605 The smooth-haired horses, and the rapid car. 
Observant of his word, the word scarce spoke, 
The sons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 
And presents, such as suit the state of kings. 

610 The glittering seat Telemachus ascends ; 
His faithful guide Pisistratus attends ; 
With hasty hand the ruling reins he drew : 
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He lashed the coursers, and the coursers flew. 

Beneath the bounding yoke ahke they held 

Their equal pace, and smoked along the field. 615 

The towers of Pylos sink, its views decay, 

Fields after fields fly back, till close of day : 

Then sunk the sun, ai^d darkened all the way. 

To Pherae now, Diocleus' stately seat 
(Of Alpheus' race), the weary youths retreat. 620 

His house affords the hospitable rite, 
And pleased they sleep (the blessing of the night). 
But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lawn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625 

And from the sounding portico they flew. 
Along the waving fields their way they hold. 
The fields receding as their chariot rolled ; 
Then slowly sunk the ruddy globe of light. 
And o'er the shaded landscape rushed the night. 630 



BOOK IV, 

THE ARGUMENT. 
755^ Conference with Menelaus, 

Telemachus witlj Pisistratus arriving at Sparta, is hospitably 
received by Menelaus, to whom he relates the cause of his 
coming, and learns from him many particulars of what befel 
the Greeks since the destruction of Troy. He dwells more 
at large upon the prophecies of Proteus to him in his re- 
turn ; from which he acquaints Telemachus, that Ulysses is 
detained in the island of Calypso. 

In the meantime the suitors consult to destroy Telemachus 
on his voyage home. Penelope is apprised of this ; but 
comforted in a dream by Pallas, in the shape of her sister 
Iphthima. 
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ND now proud Sparta with their wheels resounds, 
Sparta whose walls a range of hills surrounds : 

At the fair dome the rapid labour ends ; 

Where sat Atrides 'midst his bridal friends, 
5 With double vows invoking Hymen's power, 

To bless his son's and daughter's nuptial hour. 
That day, to great Achilles' son resigned, 

Hermione (the fairest of her kind), 

Was sent to crown the long protracted joy, 
lo Espoused before the final doom of Troy : 

With steeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 

Attend the nymph to Phthia's distant reign. 

Meanwhile at home, to Megapenthes' bed 

The virgin-choir Alector's daughter led. 
15 Brave Megapenthes from a stol'n amour 

To great Atrides' age his handmaid bore : 

To Helen's bed the gods alone assign 
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Hermione, to extend the regal line; 

On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait, 

Kesembling Venus in attractive state. 20 

AVhile this gay friendly troop the king surround, 
With festival and mirth the roofs resound : 
A bard amid the joyous circle sings 
High airs, attempered to the vocal strings ; 
Whilst warbling to the varied strain, advance 25 

Two sprightly youths to form the bounding dance. 
Twas then, that, issuing through the palace gate. 
The splendid car rolled slow in regal state : 
On the bright eminence young Nestor shone, 
And fast beside him great Ulysses' son : 30 

Grave Eteoneus saw the pomp appear. 
And speeding, thus addressed the royal ear. 

** Two youths approach, whose semblant features prove 
Their blood devolving from the source of Jove. 
Is due reception deigned, or must they bend 35 

Their doubtful course to seek a distant friend?" 

" Insensate ! (with a sigh the king replies,) 
Too long, misjudging, have I thought these wise : 
But sure relentless folly steels thy breast, 
Obdurate to reject the stranger-guest ; 40 

To those dear hospitable rites a foe, 
Which in my wanderings oft relieved my woe : 
Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
TiU pitying Jove my native realm restored — 
Straight be the coursers from the car released, 4.5 

Conduct the youths to grace the genial feast." 
The seneschal rebuked in haste withdrew ; 
With equal haste a menial train pursue : 
Part led the coursers, from the car enlarged. 
Each to a crib with choicest grain siurcharged ; 50 

Part in a portico, profusely graced 
With rich magnificence, the chariot placed : 
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite. 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vast delight; 
Resplendent as the blaze of summer-noon, 55 

Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon. 
From room to room their eager view they bend ; 
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Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, descend ; 
Where a bright damsel-train attends the guests 

60 With liquid odours, and embroidered vests. 

Refreshed, they wait them to the bower of state, 
Where circled with his peers Atrides sat : 
Throned next the king, a fair attendant brings 
The purest product of the crystal springs ; 

65 High on a massy vase of silver mould, 

The burnished laver flames with solid gold ; 
In solid gold the purple vintage flows. 
And on the board a second banquet rose. 
When thus the king with hospitable port : 

70 " Accept this welcome to the Spartan court ; 
The waste of nature let the feast repair, 
Then your high lineage and your names declare ; 
Say from what sceptred ancestry ye claim, 
Recorded eminent in deathless fame ? 

75 For vulgar parents cannot stamp their race 
With signatures of such majestic grace." 
Ceasing, benevolent he straight assigns 
The royal portion of the choicest chines 
To each accepted friend : with grateful haste 

80 They share the honours of the rich repast 
Sufficed, soft whispering thus to Nestor's son, 
His head reclined, young Ithacus begun. 

" Viewest thou unmoved, O ever-honoured most ! 
These prodigies of art, and wondrous cost ! 

85 Above, beneath, around the palace shines 
The sunless treasure of exhausted mines ; 
The spoils of elephants the roofs inlay, 
And studded amber darts a golden ray ; 
Such, and not nobler, in the realms above 

90 My wonder dictates is the dome of Jove.'' 

The monarch took the word, and grave replied, 
" Presumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 
Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove contest, 
Unchanged, immortal, and supremely blest ! 

95 With all my affluence when my woes are weighed, 
Envy will own the purchase dearly paid. 
For eight slow-circling years by tempests tossed. 



BOOK IV.] HOMER'S ODYSSEY, 49 

From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coast 
(Sidon the capital,) I stretched my toil 
Through regions fattened with the flows of Nile. loo 

Next, ^Ethiopia's utmost bound explore, 
And the parched borders of the Arabian shore ; 
Then warp my voyage on the southern gales, 
O'er the warm Lybian wave to spread my sails : 
That happy clime ! where each revolving year 105 

The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear ; 
And two fair crescents of translucent horn 
The brows of all their young increase adorn : 
The shepherd swains, with sure abundance blessed, 
On the fat flock and rural dainties feast ; no 

Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail. 
But every season fills the foaming pail. 
Whilst, heaping unwished wealth, I distant roam ; 
The best of brothers at his natal home, 
By the dire fury of a traitress wife, 1 1 5 

Ends the sad evening of a stormy life : 
Whence with incessant grief my soul annoyed, 
These riches are possessed, but not enjoyed ! 
My wars, the copious theme of every tongue. 
To you your fathers have recorded long ; 120 

How favouring Heaven repaid my glorious toils 
With a sacked palace, and barbaric spoils. 
Oh ! had the gods so large a boon denied, 
And life, the just equivalent, supplied 
To those brave warriors, who, with glory fired, 125 

Far from their country, in my cause expired ! 
Still in short intervals of pleasing woe, 
Regardful of the friendly dues I owe, 
I to the glorious dead, for ever dear ! 
Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear. 130 

But oh ! Ulysses — deeper than the rest 
That sad idea wounds my anxious breast ! 
My heart bleeds fresh with agonizing pain ; 
The bowl and tasteful viands tempt m vain ; 
Nor sleep's soft power can close my streammg eyes, 135 
When imaged to my soul his sorrows rise. 
No peril in my cause he ceased to prove 

D 
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His labours equalled only by my love; 
And both alike to bitter fortune born, 

140 For him to suffer, and for me to mourn ! 
Whether he wanders on some friendly coast, 
Or glides in Stygian gloom a pensive ghost, 
No fame reveals; but doubtful of his doom, 
His good old sire with sorrow to the tomb 

145 Declines his trembling steps; untimely care 
Withers the blooming vigour of his heir ; 
And the chaste partner of his bed and throne 
Wastes all her widowed hours in tender moan." 
While thus pathetic to the prince he spoke, 

1 50 From the brave youth the streaming passion broke : 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repressed, 
His face he shrouded with his purple vest : 
The conscious monarch pierced the coy disguise. 
And viewed his filial love with vast surprise : 

155 Dubious to press the tender theme, or wait 
To hear the youth inquire his father's fate. 
In this suspense bright Helen graced the room ; 
Before her breathed at gale of rich perfume. 
So moves, adorned with each attractive grace, 

160 The silver-shafted goddess of the chase! 
The seat of majesty Adrast^ brings, 
With art illustrious, for the pomp of kings ; 
To spread the pall beneath the regal chair 
Of softest woof, is bright Alcipp^'s care. 

165 A silver canister, divinely wrought. 

In her soft hands the beauteous Phylo brought; 
To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vase 
Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace 
For Polybus her lord (whose sovereign sway 

170 The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey), 
When to that court Atrides came, caressed 
With vast munificence the imperial guest 
Two lavers from the richest ore refined, 
With silver tripods, the kind host assigned ; 

175 And bounteous from the royal treasure told 
Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. 
Alcandra, consort of his high command, 
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A golden distaff gave to Helen's hand ; 

And that rich vase, with living sculpture wrought, 

Which heaped with wool the beauteous Phylo brought • i8o 

The silken fleece, impurpled for the loom. 

Rivalled the hyacinth in vernal bloom. 

The sovereign seat then Jove-born Helen pressed, 

And pleasing thus her sceptred lord addressed. 

" Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair, 185 
Speak they their lineage, or their names declare? 
Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontrolled 
Hear me the bodings of my breast unfold. 
With wonder wrapt, on yonder cheek I trace 
The feature of the Ulyssean race : 190 

Diflused o'er each resembling line appear, 
In just similitude, the grace and air 
Of young Telemachus ! the lovely boy. 
Who blessed Ulysses with a father's joy, 
What time the Greeks combined their social arms, 195 
T' avenge the stain of my ill-fated charms ! " 

"Just is thy thought (the king assenting cries), 
Methinks Ulysses strikes my wondering eyes: 
Full shines the father in the filial frame, 
His port, his features, and his shape the same : 200 

Such quick regards his sparkling eyes bestow ; 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his shoulders flow ! 
And when he heard the long disastrous store 
Of cares, which in my cause Ulysses bore; 
Dismayed, heart- wounded with paternal woes, 205 

Above restraint the tide of sorrow rose : 
Cautious to let the gushing grief appear. 
His purple garment veiled the falling tear." 

" See there confessed (Pisistratus replies), 
The genuine worth of Ithacus the wise! 210 

Of that heroic sire the youth is sprung. 
But modest awe hath chained his timorous tongue. 
Thy voice, O king ! with pleased attention heard, 
Is like the dictates of a god revered. 
With him, at Nestor's high command, I came, 215 

Whose age I honour with a parent's name ; 
By adverse destiny constrained to sue 
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For counsel and redress, he sues to you. 
Whatever ill the friendless orphan bears, 

220 Bereaved of parents in his infant years. 
Still must the wronged Telemachus sustain. 
If, hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain : 
Affianced in your friendly power alone, 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne." 

225 "Is Sparta blest, and these desiring eyes 

View my friend's son ! (the king exulting cries) ; 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approved, 
Whose sword was sacred to the man he loved : 
Mirror of constant faith, revered and mourned ! — 

230 When Troy was ruined, had the chief returned. 
No Greek an equal space had e'er possessed, 
Of dear affection, in my grateful breast. 
I, to confirm the mutual joys we shared, 
For his abode a capital prepared; 

235 Argos the seat of sovereign rule I chose ; 
Fair in the plan the future palace rose, 
Where my Ulysses and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain : 
To them my vassals had resigned a soil, 

240 With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 

There with commutual zeal we both had strove 
In acts of dear benevolence and love : 
Brothers in peace, not rivals in command, 
And death alone dissolved the friendly band ! 

245 Some envious power the blissful scene destroys ; 
Vanished are all the visionary joys : 
The soul of friendship to my hope is lost, 
Fated to wander from his natal coast !'' 
He ceased : a gust of grief began to rise : 

250 Fast streams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes ; 
Fast for the sire the filial sorrows flow ; 
The weeping monarch swells the mighty woe : 
Thy cheeks, Pisistratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictured to thy mind appeared in view 

255 Thy martial brother : on the Phrygian plain 
Extended pale, by swarthy Memnon slain ! 
But silence soon the son of Nestor broke, 
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And melting with fraternal pity spoke. 

" Frequent, O king, was Nestor wont to raise 
And charm attention with thy copious praise : 260 

To crown thy various gifts, the sage assigned 
The glory of a firm capacious mind ; 
With that superior attribute, control 
This unavailing impotence of soul. 

Let not your roof with echoing grief resound, 265 

Now for the feast the friendly bowl is crowned ; 
But when from dewy shade emerging bright, 
Aurora streaks the sky with orient light, 
Let each deplore his dead : the rites of woe 
Are all, alas ! the living can bestow : 270 

O'er the congenial dust enjoined to shear 
The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 
Then, mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 
111 pay my brother's ghost a warrior's due. 
And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 275 

Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame : 
With strength and speed superior formed, in fight 
To face the foe, or intercept his flight : 
Too early snatched by fate ere known to me ! 
1 boast a witness of his worth in thee." 280 

" Young and mature ! (the monarch thus rejoins,) 
In thee renewed the soul of Nestor shines : 
Formed by the care of that consummate sage, 
In early bloom an oracle of age. 

Whene'er his influence Jove vouchsafes to shower, 285 
To bless the natal, and the nuptial hour ; 
From the great sire transmissive to the race, 
The boon devolving gives distinguished grace ; 
Such, happy Nestor ! was thy glorious doom; 
Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom, 290 

Expert of arms, and prudent in debate ; 
The gifts of Heaven to guard thy hoary state. 
But now let each becalm his troubled breast, 
Wash, and partake serene the friendly feast. 
To move thy suit, Telemachus, delay, 295 

Till heaven's revolving lamp restores the day." 

He said, Asphalion swift the laver brings ; 
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Alternate all partake the grateful springs : 
Then from the rites of purity repair, 

300 And with keen gust the savoury viands share. 
Meantime, with genial joy to warm the soul, 
Bright Helen mixed a mirth-inspiring bowl ; 
Tempered with drugs of sovereign use, t' assuage 
The boiling bosom of tumultuous rage ; 

,305 To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 
And dry the tearful sluices of Despair. 
Charmed with that virtuous draught, the exalted mind 
All sense of woe delivers to the wind. 
Though on the blazing pile his parent lay, 

310 Or a loved brother groaned his life away, 
Or darling son, oppressed by ruffian force. 
Fell breathless at his feet, a mangled corpse ; 
From morn to eve, impassive and serene, 
The man entranced would view the deathful scene. 

315 These drugs, so friendly to the joys of life. 

Bright Helen learned from Thone's imperial wife ; 
Who swayed the sceptre, where prolific Nile 
With various simples clothes the fattened soil. 
With wholesome herbage mixed, the direful bane 

320 Of vegetable venom taints the plain ; 

From Paeon sprung, their patron-god imparts 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts. 
The beverage now prepared t' inspire the feast. 
The circle thus the beauteous queen addressed : 

325 " Throned in omnipotence, supremest Jove 
Tempers the fates of human race above ; 
By the firm sanction of his sovereign will. 
Alternate are decreed our good and ill : 
To feastful mirth be this white hour assigned, 

330 And sweet discourse, the banquet of the mind. 
Myself, assisting in the social joy. 
Will tell Ulysses* bold exploit in Troy, 
Sole witness of the deed I now declare : 
Speak you (who saw) his wonders in the war. 
335 Seamed o'er with wounds, which his own sabre gave 
In the vile habit of a village slave. 
The foe deceived, he passed the tented plain, 
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In Troy to mingle with the hostile train. 

In this attire, secure from searching eyes, 

Till haply piercing through the dark disguise, 340 

The chief I challenged ; he, whose practised wit 

Knew all the serpent mazes of deceit, 

Eludes my search : but when his form I viewed 

Fresh from the bath with fragrant oils renewed, 

His limbs in military purple dressed; 345 

Each brightening grace the genuine Greek confessed. 

A previous pledge of sacred faith obtained. 

Till he the lines and Argive fleet regained. 

To keep his stay concealed ; the chief declared 

The plans of war against the town prepared. 350 

Exploring then the secrets of the state. 

He learned what best might urge the Dardan fate ; 

And, safe returning to the Grecian host. 

Sent many a shade to Pluto's dreary coast. 

Loud grief resounded through the towers of Troy, 355 

But my pleased bosom glowed with secret joy ; 

For then, with dire remorse and conscious shame, 

I viewed the effects of that disastrous flame, - 

Which, kindled by the imperious queen of love. 

Constrained me from my native realm to rove ; 360 

And oft in bitterness of soul deplored 

My absent daughter, and my dearer lord : 

Admired among the first of human race, 

For every gift of mind and manly grace." 

"Right well (replied the king) your speech displays 365 
The matchless merit of the chief you prkise : 
Heroes in various climes myself have found, 
For martial deeds and depth of thought renowned ; 
But Ithacus, unrivalled in his claim, 
May boast a title to the loudest fame : 370 

In battle calm, he guides the rapid storm, 
Wise to resolve, and patient to perform. 
What wondrous conduct in the chief appeared. 
When the vast fabric of the steed we reared ! 
Some demon, anxious for the Trojan doom, 375 

Urged you with great Dciphobus to come, 
T explore the fraud ; with guile opposed to guile, 
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Slow-pacing thrice around the insidious pile ; 
pach noted leader's name you thrice invoke, 

380 Your accent varying as their spouses spoke : 

The pleasing sounds each latent warrior warmed, 
But most Tydides' and my heart alarmed : 
To quit the steed we both impatient press, 
Threatening to answer from the dark recess. 

385 Unmoved the mind of Ithacus remained, 
And the vain ardours of our love restrained ; 
But Anticlus, unable to control. 
Spoke loud the language of his yearning soul : 
Ulysses straight, with indignation fired 

390 (For so the common care of Greece required), 
Firm to his lips his forceful hands applied, 
Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs died. 
Meantime Minerva, from the fraudful horse, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your course/' 

395 " Inclement fate ! (Telemachus replies ;) 
Frail is the boasted attribute of wise : 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar host, 
Is in the common mass of matter lost ! 
But«now let sleep the painful waste repair 

400 Of sad reflection, and corroding care." 

He ceased ; the menial fair that round feer wait, 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of state : 
Beneath an ample portico they spread 
The downy fleece to form the slumberous bed ; 

405 And o'er soft palls of purple grain, unfold 
Rich tapestry, stiff with inwoven gold : 
Then through the illumined dome, to balmy rest 
The obsequious herald guides each princely guest ; 
While to his regal bower the king ascends, 

410 And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 

Soon as the morn, in orient purple dressed, 
Unbarred the portal of the roseate east. 
The monarch rose; magnificent to view, 
The imperial mantle o'er his vest he threw : 

415 The glittering zone athwart his shoulder cast, 
A starry falchion low-depending graced ; 
Clasped on his feet the embroidered sandals shine ; 
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And forth he moves, majestic and divine : 
Instant to young Telemachus he pressed, 
And thus benevolent his speech addressed : 420 

" Say, royal youth, sincere of soul, report 
What cause hath led you to the Spartan court ? 
Do public or domestic cares constrain 
This toilsome voyage o'er the surgy main ! " 

" O highly-favoured delegate of Jove ! 425 

(Replies the prince) inflamed with filial love, 
And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
A suppliant to your royal court I come. 
Our sovereign seat a lewd usurping race 
With lawless riot and misrule, disgrace : 430 

To pampered insolence devoted fall 
Prime of the flock, and choicest of the stall : 
For wild ambition wings their bold desire, 
And all to mount the imperial bed aspire. 
But prostrate I implore, O king ! relate 435 

The mournful series of my father's fate : 
Each known disaster of the man disclose, 
Born by his mother to a world of woes ! 
Recite them ; nor in erring pity fear 
To wound with storied grief the filial ear : 440 

If e'er Ulysses, to reclaim your right, 
Avowed his zeal in council or in fight, 
If Phrygian camps the friendly toils attest, 
To the sire's merit give the son's request." 

Deep from his inmost soul Atrides sighed, . 445 

And thus, indignant, to the prince replied : 
" Heavens ! would a soft, inglorious, dastard train 
An absent hero's nuptial joys profane ! 
So with her young, amid the woodland shades, 
A timorous hind the hon's court invades, 450 

Leaves in the fatal lair the tender fawns. 
Climbs the green clifi", or feeds the flowery lawns : 
Meantime returned, with dire remorseless sway 
The monarch-savage rends the trembling prey. 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 45 5 

Ulysses soon shall re-assert his claim. 
Jove, supreme, whom gods and men revere I 
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And thou to whom 'tis given to gild the sphere ! 
With power congenial joined, propitious aid 

460 The chief adopted by the martial maid ! 
Such to our wish the warrior soon restore, 
As when contending on the Lesbian shore 
liis prowess Philomelides confessed. 
And loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor blessed : 

465 Then soon the invaders of his bed and throne 
Their love presumptuous shall with life atone. 
With p;xtient ear, O royal youth, attend 
The storied labours of thy father's friend ; 
Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long, 

470 But truth severe shaU dictate to my tongue ; 
Learn what 1 heard the sea-bom seer relate. 
Whose eye can pierce the dark recess of fate. 

Long on the i4£g^tian coast by calms confined. 
Heaven to my fleet refused a prosperous wind ; 

475 No vows had we preferred, nor victim slain ! 
For this the gods each favouring gale restrain ; 
Jealous, to see their high behests obeyed ; 
Severe, if men the eternal rights evade. 
High o*er a gulfy sea, the Pharian isle 

480 Fronts the deep roar of disemboguing Nile: 
Her distance from the shore, the course begun 
At dawn, and ending with the setting sun,* 
A galley measures, when the stififer gales 
Rise on the poop, and fully stretch the sails. 

485 There, anchored vessels safe in harbour lie. 
Whilst limpid springs the failing cask supply. 

And now the twentieth sun, descending, laves 
His glowing axle in the western waves ; 
Still with expanded sails we court in vain 

490 Propitious winds, to waft us o'er the main ; 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigour and exhausted stores. 
When lo I a bright cerulean form appears. 
The fair Eidothea ! to dispel my fears ; 

495 Proteus her sire divine^ With pity pressed. 
Me sole the daughter of the deep addressed ; 
Wliat time, with hunger pined, my absent mates 
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Roam the wild isle in search of rural cates, 

Bait the barbed steel, and from the fishy flood 

Appease the afflictive fierce desire of food. $00 

'Whoe'er thou art (the azure goddess cries) 
Thy conduct ill deserves the praise of wise : 
Is death thy choice, or misery thy boast, 
That here inglorious on a barren coast, 
Thy brave associates droop, a meagre train, 505 

With famine pale, and ask thy care in vain ! ' 

Struck with the kind reproach, I straight reply ; 

* Whatever thy title in thy native sky, 

A goddess sure ! for more than mortal grace 
Speaks thee descendant of ethereal race : 510 

Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains ; 
Some heavenly power averse my stay constrains : 
O, piteous of my fate, vouchsafe to shew 
(For what's sequestered from celestial view ?) 
What power becalms the innavigable seas ? 515 

What guilt provokes him, and what vows appease V 
I ceased, when affable the goddess cried : 

* Observe, and in the truths I speak confide. 
The oraculous seer frequents the Pharian coast. 

From whose high bed my birth divine I boast : 520 

Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 
The delegate of Neptune's watery reign. 
Watch with insidious care his known abode ; 
There fast in chains constrain the various god ; 
■ Who bound, obedient to superior force, 525 

Unerring will prescribe your destined course. 
If, studious of your realms, you then demand 
Their state since last you left your natal land ; 
Instant the god obsequious will disclose 
Bright tracts of glory, or a cloud of woes.' 530 

She ceased, and suppliant thus I made reply : 

* goddess ! on thy aid my hopes rely ; 
Dictate propitious to my duteous ear. 
What arts can captivate the changeful seer ; 

For perilous the assay, unheard the toil, 535 

T' elude the prescience of a god by guile.' 
Thus to the goddess mild my suit I end. 
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Then she : * Obedient to my rule, attend : 

When through the zone of heaven the mounted sun 

540 Hath journeyed half, and half remains to run ; 
The seer, while zephyrs curl the swelling deep, 
Basks on the breezy shore, in grateful sleep 
His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 
The Phocae swift surround his rocky cave, 

545 Frequent and full ; the consecrated train 
Of her whose azure trident awes the main : 
There wallowing warm, the enormous herd exhales 
An oily stream, and taints the noontide gales. 
To that recess, commodious for surprise, 

550 When purple light shall next sufiuse the skies, 
With me repair ; and from thy warrior-band 
Three chosen chiefs of dauntless soul command : 
Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil, 
For strong the god, and perfected in guile. 

555 Stretched on the shelly shore, he first surveys 
The flouncing herd ascending from the seas ; 
Their number summed, reposed in sleep profound 
The scaly charge their guardian god surround : 
So with his battening flocks the careful swain 

560 Abides pavilioned on the grassy plain. 
With powers united, obstinately bold, 
Invade him, couched amid the scaly fold : 
Instant he wears, elusive of the rape. 
The mimic force of every savage shape ; 

565 Or glides with liquid iapse a murmuring stream, 
Or, wrapt in flame, he glows at every limb. 
Yet still retentive, with redoubled might, 
Through each vain passive form constrain his flight. 
But when, his native shape resumed, he stands 

570 Patient of conquest, and your cause demands ; 
The cause that urged the bold attempt declare, 
And soothe the vanquished with a victors prayer. 
The bands relaxed, implore the seer to say 
What godhead interdicts the watery way ? 

575 Who, straight propitious, in prophetic strain 
Will teach you to repass the unmeasured main.' 
She ceased, and bounding from the shelfy shore, 
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Round t^e descending nymph the waves redounding roar. 

High wrapt in wonder of the future deed, 
With joy impetuous, to the port I speed ; 580 

The wants of nature with repast suffice, 
Till night with grateful shade involved the skies, 
And shed ambrosial dews. Fast by the deep, 
Along the tented shore, in baFmy sleep, 
Our cares were lost. When o'er the eastern lawn, 585 
In saffron robes, the daughter of the dawn 
Advanced her rosy steps ; before the bay, 
Due ritual honours to the gods I pay ; 
ITien seek the place the sea-born nymph assigned, 
With thre'e associates of undaunted mind. 590 

Arrived, to form along the appointed strand 
For each a bed, she scoops the hilly sand ; 
Then, from her azure car the finny spoils 
Of four vast Phocae takes, to veil her wiles : 
Beneath the finny spoils, extended prone, ' 595 

Hard toil ! the prophet's piercing eye to shun ; 
New from the corpse, the scaly frauds diffuse 
Unsavoury stench of oil, and brackish ooze ; 
But the bright sea-maid's gentle power implored, 
With nectared drops the sickening sense restored. 600 

Thus till the sun had travelled half the skies, 
Ambushed we lie, and wait the bold emprise ; 
When, thronging quick to bask in open air. 
The flocks of Ocean to the strand repair. 
Couched on the sunny sand, the monsters sleep ; 605 

Then Proteus, mounting from the hoary deep, 
Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit : 
(In order told, we make the sum complete). 
Pleased with the false review, secure he lies. 
And leaden slumbers press his drooping eyes. 610 

Rushing impetuous forth, we straight prepare 
A furious onset with the sound of war, 
And shouting seize the god : our force t' evade, 
His various arts he soon resumes in aid : 
A lion now, he curls a surgy mane ; 615 

Sudden our bands a spotted pard restrain ; 
Then, armed with tusks, and lightning in his eyes, 
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And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. 

Him thus exulting on the distant strand, 
700 A spy distinguished from his airy stand ; 

To bribe whose vigilance, iEgysthus told 

A mighty sum of ill-persuading gold. 

There watched this guardian of his guilty fear, 

Till the twelfth moon had wheeled her pale career ; 
705 And now, admonished by his eye, to court 

With terror winged conveys the dread report. 

Of deathful arts expert, his lord employs 

The ministers of blood in dark surprise ; 

And twenty youths in radiant mail encased, 
710 Close ambushed nigh the spacious hall he placed. 

Then bids prepare the hospitable treat : 

Vain shows of love to veil his felon-hate ! 

To grace the victor's welcome from the wars, 

A train of coursers, and triumphal cars 
715 Magnificent he leads : the royal guest. 

Thoughtless of ill, accepts the fraudful feast. 

The troop forth-issuing from the dark recess, 

With homicidal rage the king oppress ! 

So whilst he feeds luxurious in the stall, 
720 The sovereign of the herd is doomed to fail. 

The partners of his fame and toils at Troy, 

Around their lord, a mighty ruin lie ! 

Mixed with the brave, the base invaders bleed ; 

iEgysthus sole survives to boast the deed.' 
725 He said ; chill horrors shook my shivering soul, 

Racked with convulsive pangs in dust I roll ; 

And hate, in madness of extreme despair. 

To view the sun, or breathe the vital air. 

But when, superior to the rage of woe, 
730 I stood restored, and tears had ceased to flow ; 

Lenient of grief, the pitying god began : 

* Forget the brother, and resume the man : 

To Fate's supreme dispose the dead resign. 

That care be Fate's, a speedy passage thine. 
735 Still lives the wretch who wrought the death deplored; 

But lives a victim for thy vengeful sword ; 

Unless with filial rage Orestes glow. 
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And swift prevent the meditated blow : 

You timely will return a welcome guest, 

With him to share the sad funereal feast.' 740 

He said : new thoughts my beating heart employ, 
My gloomy soul receives a gleam of joy ; 
Fair hope revives ; and eager I addressed 
The prescient godhead td reveal the rest. 
*The doom decreed of those disastrous two 745 

I've heard with pain, but, oh ! the tale pursue ; 
What third brave son of Mars the fates constrain 
To roam the howling desert of the main ; 
Or, in eternal shade if cold he lies, 
Provoke new sorrow from these grateful eyes.' 750 

* That chief (rejoined the god) his race derives 

From Ithaca, and wondrous woes survives ; 

Laertes' son : girt with circumfluous tides. 

He still calamitous constraint abides. 

Him in Calypso's cave of late I viewed, 755 

When streaming grief his faded cheek bedewed ; 

But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move 

The enamoured goddess, or elude her love. 

His vessel sunk, and dear companions lost. 

He lives reluctant on a foreign coast. 70u 

But oh, beloved by Heaven ! reserved to thee 

A happier lot the smiling fates decree : 

Free from that law, beneath whose mortal sway 

Matter is changed, and varying forms decay ; 

Elysium shall be thine : the blissful plains 765 

Of utmost earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 

Joys ever young, unmixed with pain or fear, 

Fill the wide circle of the eternal year : 

Stern winter smiles on that auspicious clime ; 

The fields are florid with unfading prime ; 770 

From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow. 

Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy snow ; 

But from the breezy deep the blest inhale 

The fragrant murmurs of the western gale. 

This grace peculiar will the gods afford 775 

To thee, the son of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lord.' 

He ceased, and plunging in the vast profound, 

£ 
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Beneath the god the whirling billows bound. 
Then speeding back, involved in various thought, 

780 My friends attending at the shore I sought. 
Arrived, the rage of hunger we control, 
Till night with silent shade invests the pole ; 
Then lose the cares of life in pleasing rest. — 
Soon as the morn reveals the roseate east, 

785 With sails we wing the masts, our anchors weigh. 
Unmoor the fleet, and rush into the sea. 
Ranged on the banks, beneath our equal oars 
White curl the waves, and the vexed ocean roars. 
Then, steering backward from the Pharian isle, 

790 We gain the stream of Jove-descended Nile : 
There quit the ships, and on the destined shore 
With ritual hecatombs the gods adore : 
Their wrath atoned, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raise of deathless fame. 

795 These rites to piety and grief discharged. 
The friendly gods a springing gale enlarged : 
The fleet swift tilting o'er the surges flew. 
Till Grecian cliffs appeared, a blissful view ! 
Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 

3oo A story, fruitful of disastrous fate : 

And now, young prince, indulge my fond request : 
Be Sparta honoured with his royal guest, 
Till, from his eastern goal, the joyous sun 
His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 

805 Meantime my train the friendly gifts prepare; 
Three sprightly coursers, and a polished car ; 
With these, a goblet of capacious mould, 
Figured with art to dignify the gold 
(I^ormed for libation to the gods), shall prove 

810 A pledge and monument of sacred love." 

" My quick return (young Ithacus rejoined), 
Damps the warm wishes of my raptured mind : 
Did not my fate my needful haste constrain, 
Charmed by your speech so graceful and humane, 

815 Lost in delight the circling year would roll, 
While deep attention flxed my listening souL 
But now to Pyle permit my destined way, 
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My loved associates chide my long delay : 

In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 

I take the present of the promised vase ; 820 

The coursers, for the champaign sports, retain ; 

That gift our barren rocks will render vain : 

Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows 

Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browse; 

But neither mead nor plain supplies, to feed 825 

The sprightly courser, or indulge his speed : 

To sea-surrounded realms the gods assign 

Small tract of fertile lawn, the least to mine." 

His hand the king with tender passion pressed, 
And, smiling, thus the royal youth addressed: 83c 

" O early worth ! a soul so wise, and young, 
Proclaims you from the sage IJlysses sprung. 
Selected from my stores, of matchljes^ pric« 
An urn shall recompense your prudent choice : 
Not mean the massy mould, of silver graced 835 

By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchased ; 
A pledge the sceptred power of Sidon gave. 
When to his realm I ploughed the orient wave." 

Thus they alternate : while with artful care 
The menial train the regal feast prepare : 840 

The firstlings of the flock are doomed to die ; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl supply; 
A female band the gift of Ceres bring ; 
And. the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 

Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the suitor-powers 845 

In active games divide their jovial hours ; 
In areas varied with mosaic art, 
Some whirl the disk, and some the javelin dart. 
Aside, sequestered from the vast resort, 
Antinoiis sat spectator of the sport ; 850 

With great Eurymachus, of worth confessed. 
And high descent, superior to the rest ; 
Whom young Noemon lowly thus addressed: 

" My ship, equipped within the neighbouring port, 
The prince, departing for the Pylian court, 855 

Requested for his speed ; but, courteous, say 
When steers he home, or why this long delay t 
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For Elis I should sail with utmost speed, 

To import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 

860 And twelve young mules, a strong laborious race, 
New to the plough, unpractised in the trace." 
Unknowing of the course to Pyle designed, 
A sudden horror seized on either mind : 
The prince in rural bower they fondly thought, 

865 Numbering his flocks and herds, not far remote. 
"Relate (Antinoiis cries), devoid of guile, 
When spread the prince his sail for distant Pyle ? 
Did chosen chiefs across the gulfy main 
Attend his yoyage, or domestic train? 

870 Spontaneous did you speed his secret course, 
Or was the vessel seized by fraud or force?" 

** With willing duty, not reluctant mind 
(Noemon cried), the vessel was resigned : 
Who, in the balance, with the great affairs 

875 Of courts, presume to weigh their private cares? 
With him, the peerage next in power to you ; 
And Mentor, captain of the lordly crew, 
Or some celestial in his reverend form, 
Safe from the secret rock and adverse storm, 

880 Pilots the course : for when the glimmering ray 
Of yester dawn disclosed the tender day. 
Mentor himself I saw, and much admired." — 
Then ceased the youth, and from the court retired. 
Confounded and appalled, the unfinished game 

885 The suitors quit, and all to council came : 
Antinoiis first the assembled peers addressed. 
Rage sparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breas% 

" O shame to manhood ! shall one daring boy 
The scheme of all our happiness destroy ? 

890 Fly unperceived, seducing half the flower 
Of nobles, and invite a foreign power? 
The ponderous engine raised to crush us all. 
Recoiling, on his head is sure to fall. 
Instant, prepare me, on the neighbouring strand, 

895 With twenty chosen mates a vessel manned ; 
For ambushed close beneath the Samian shore 
His ship returning shall my spies explore: 
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He soon his rashness shall with Hfe atone, 
Seek for his father's fate, but find his own." 

With vast applause the sentence all approve; 900 

Then rise, and to the feastful hall remove. 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran, 
Who heard the consult of the dire divan : 
Before her dome the royal matron stands, 
And thus the message of his haste demands. 905 

" What will the suitors ? must my servant train 
The allotted labours of the day refrain, 
For them to form some exquisite repast ? 
Heaven grant this festival may prove their last 1 
Or, if they still must live, from me remove 910 

The double plague of luxury and love ! 
Forbear, ye sons of insolence ! forbear, 
In riot to consume a wretched heir. 
In the young soul illustrious thought to raise^ 
Were ye not tutored with Ulysses' praise ? 915 

Have not your fathers oft my lord defined, 
Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind ? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour. 
Or in their tyrant minions vest the power : 
Ulysses let no partial favours fall, 920 

The people's parent, he protected aU ; 
But absent now, perfidious and ingrate I 
His stores ye ravage, and usurp his state." 

He thus : '* O were the woes you speak the worst ! 
They form a deed more odious and accursed ; 925 

More dreadful than your boding soul divines : 
But pitying Jove avert the dire designs ! 
The darling object of your royal care 
Is marked to perish in a deathful snare ; 
Before he anchors in his native port, 930 

From Pyle re-sailing and the Spartan court ; 
Horrid to speak ! in ambush is decreed 
The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! " 

Sudden she sunk beneath the weighty woes, 
The vital streams a chilling horror froze ; 935 

The big round tear stands trembling in her eye, 
And on her tongue imperfect accents die. 
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At- length, in tender language interwove 

With sighs, she thus expressed her anxious love: 

940 " Why rashly would my son his fate explore, 
Ride the wild waves, and quit the safer shore? 
Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 
A blank oblivion, and untimely grave ?" 
" 'Tis not (replied the sage) to Medon given 

945 To know, if some inhabitant of heaven 

In his young breast, the daring thought inspired \ 
Or if alone, with filial duty fired, 
The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom. 
Studious to learn his absent father's doom.'' 

950 The sage retired : unable to control 

The mighty griefs that swell her labouring soul. 
Rolling convulsive on the floor, is seen 
The piteous object of a prostrate queen. 
Words to her dumb complaint a pause supplies, 

955 And breath, to waste in unavailing cries : 
Around their sovereign wept the menial fair. 
To whom she thus addressed her deep despair. 
*' Behold a wretch whom all the gods consigii 
To woe ! Did ever sorrows equal mine ? 

960 Long to my joys my dearest lord is lost, 

His country's buckler, and the Grecian boast! 
Now from myTond embrace, by tempests torn, 
Our other column of the state is borne ; 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor sought consent ! — ► 

965 Unkind confederates in his dire intent I 
111 suits it with your shows of duteous zeal, 
From me the purposed voyage to conceal : 
Though at the solemn midnight hour he rose, 
Why did you fear to trouble my repose? 

970 He either had obeyed my fond desire. 

Or seen his mother pierced with grief, expire. 
Bid Dolius quick attend ; the faithful slave 
Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 
To tend the fruit-groves : with incessant speed 

975 He shall this violence of death decreed, 
To good Laertes tell. Experienced age 
May timely intercept the ruffian rage. 
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Convene the tribes, the murderous plot reveal, 
And to their power to save his race appeal." 

Then Euryclea thus : " My dearest dread ! 980 

Though to the sword I bow this hoary head, 
Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 
I own me conscious of the unpleasing deed : 
Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implored. 
With wine and viands I the vessel stored. 985 

A solemn oath, imposed, the secret sealed. 
Till the twelfth dawn the light of heaven revealed, 
Dreading th' effect of a fond mother's fear, 
He dared not violate your royal ear. 
But bathe, and, in imperial robes arrayed, 990 

Pay due devotions to the martial maid, 
And rest affianced in her guardian aid. 
Send not to good Laertes, nor engage 
In toils of state the miseries of age : 
'Tis impious to surmise, the powers divine 995 

To ruin doom the Jove-descended line : 
Long shall the race of just Arcesius reign. 
And isles remote enlarge his old domain." 

The queen her speech with calm attention hears. 
Her eyes restrain the silver-streaming tears : 1000 

She bathes, and, robed, the sacred dome ascends ; 
Her pious speed a female train attends ; 
The salted cakes in canisters are laid, 
And thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid : 

" Daughter divine of Jove ! whose arm can wield 1005 
The avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield 1 
If e'er Ulysses to thy fane preferred 
The best and choicest of his flock and herd ; 
Hear, goddess, hear! by those oblations won ; 
And for the pious sire preserve the son : loio 

His wished return with happy power befriend. 
And on the suitors let thy wrath descend." 

She ceased ; thrill ecstacies of joy declare 
The favouring goddess present to the prayer : 
The suitors heard, and deemed the mirthful voice 1015 
A signal of her hymeneal choice ; 
Whilst one most jovial thus accosts the board : 
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** Too late the queen selects a second kmi ; 
In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 

I020 When o'er her son disastrous death impends.'^ 
Thus he unskilled of what the fates provide! 
But with severe rebuke Antinoiis cried : 

^ These empty vaunts will make the voyage vain ; 
Alarm not with discourse the menial train : 

1025 The great event with silent hope attend ; 

Our deeds alone our counsel must conunend." 
His speech thus ended short, he frowning rose. 
And twenty chiefs renowned for valour chose : 
Down to the strand he speeds with haughty strides, 

1030 Where anchored in the bay the vessel rides, 
Replete with mail and military store. 
In all her tackle trim to quit the shore. 
The desperate crew ascend, unfurl the sails 
(The seaward prow invites the tardy gales) ; 

1035 Then take repast, till Hesperus displayed 
His golden circlet in the western shade. 

Meantime the queen, without refection due. 
Heart-wounded, to the bed of state withdrew^ : 
In her sad breast the prince's fortunes roll, 

1040 And hope and doubt alternate seize her soul. 

So when the woodman's toil her cave surrounds. 
And with the hunter's cry the grove resounds ; 
With grief and rage the mother-lion stung, 
Fearless herself, yet trembles for her young. 

1045 While pensive in the silent slumberous shade. 
Sleep's gentle powers her drooping eyes invade ; 
Minerva, life-like, on embodied air 
Impressed the form of Iphthima the fair 
(Icarius' daughter she, whose blooming charms 

1050 Allured Eumelus to her virgin arms; 

A sceptred lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Thessaly wide stretched his ample reign) : 
As Pallas willed, along the sable skies, 
To calm the queen, the phantom-sister flies. 

1055 Swift on the regal dome, descending right, 
The bolted valves are pervious to her flight : 
Close to her head the pleasing vision stands. 
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And thus performs Minerva's high commands : 

* O why, Penelope, this causeless fear, 
To render sleep's soft blessing unsincere ? 1060 

i\like devote to sorrow's dire extreme 
The day-reflection, and the midnight-dream I 
Thy son the gods propitious will restore, 
And bid thee cease his absence to deplore.'* 

To whom the queen (whilst yet her pensive mind 1065 
Was in the silent gates of sleep confined) : 
" O sister, to my soul for ever dear, 
Why this first visit to reprove my fear ? 
How in a realm so distant should you know 
From what deep source my ceaseless sorrows flow ; 1070 
To all my hope my royal lord is lost, 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boast : 
And, with consummate woe to weigh me down. 
The heir of all his honours and his crown, 
My darling son is fled ! an easy prey 1 075 

To the fierce storms, or men more fierce than they : 
Who, in a league of blood associates sworn. 
Will intercept the unwary youth's return." 

" Courage resume (the shadowy form replied), 
In the protecting care of Heaven confide : 1 080 

On him attends the blue-eyed martial maid ; 
What earthly can implore a surer aid ? 
Me now the guardian goddess deigns to send, 
To bid thee patient his return attend." 

The queen replies : " If in the blest abodes, 1085 

A goddess, thou hast commerce with the gods ; 
Say, breathes my lord the blissful realm of light. 
Or lies he wrapt in ever-during night?" 

" Inquire not of his doom (the phantom cries), 
I speak not all the counsel of the skies ; 1 090 

Nor must indulge with vain discourse, or long, 
The windy satisfaction of the tongue." 

Swift through the valves the visionary fair 
Repassed, and viewless mixed with common air. 
The queen awakes, delivered of her woes, 1095 

With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 
The vision, manifest of future fate, 



74 J^CiKEX'S ODTSSEY. [hx>e i 

Uaka ho- widi bape faer sob's anivxl wuL 
M cantiroe the suitoi^ plcn^i die vatery plain, 

I loo TelemachuK in liiangbt already slain \ 
W"hco siirl't "f kascning Ithaca was lost. 
Thai sa.ll directed for ifae 'jamiwi coast, 
A small but Tenlam isle a^ieaicd in view. 
And Asteris the advancirtg pilot knew : 

1 105 An ample pan the nx^ prc^erted form, 

To brcai the rolling waves and mfflh^ storm ; 
That sale icccss they gain riili ha^qi; speed. 
And in close ambmb wut dK mnrdenMis deed. 



NOTES. 



TAe /liaJ and j^neis referred to in these notes are Pop^s and Dry dens 

translations. 



BOOK I. 

Line I. WisdonCs various arts. These, in Homer's estima- 
tion, comprehended more of cunning, stratagem, and even dis- 
simulation, than are now thought compatible with the character 
of a wise man. 

3. His arms had wrought. This means no more than that 
Ulysses principally contributed to the bringing about of the fall 
of Troy. Compliance with several conditions which the gods 
decreed necessary to that event was due to his skill : — 1st, He 
discovered Achilles; 2d, "With Diomed he stole the Trojan 
Palladium (a statue of Minerva) ; 3d, He brought Philoctetes with 
the arrows of Hercules from Lemnos, these being necessary to 
the death of Paris ; 4th, He brought Pyrrhus from Scyros; and 
lastly, he designed the Wooden Horse, and was the leader of the 
the chiefs enclosed m it. — See Book xi. 640, and Virgil* s y£neis, 
Book ii. 

4. Her heaven-built wall. The walls of Troy were built by 
Neptune as stated in the Iliad, Book xxi. 518. 

10. God of day, Helios, or Sol, is the god of the sun, 
here and elsewhere referred to by Homer ; but Apollo, who is 
represented as the "Lord of light" using the sun's rays as his 
arrows, latterly superseded Helios as the god of the sun. 

21. Calypso. The goddess of secrecy — secrecy or concealment 
being the meaning of the name. 

30. In ^Ethiopia. Ancient notions regarding it and its 
inhabitants were somewhat vague. Modern Abyssinia best 
answers their idea of the region. It is said to have been early 
civilized ; but for the partiality to its inhabitants attributed to the 
gods by the ancients, it may be said, "'Tis distance lends en- 
chantment to the view." 

36. Olympus, A mountain of Thessaly, 9,700 ft. high, 
whose summit is covered with perpetual snow. It was the sup- 
posed chief residence of the gods over whom Jupiter presided. 
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38. jEgysthus, Treacherously mnrdered Agamemnao oa 
return from Troy, Orestes his son avenged his death eight ycazs 
after. The circumstances are related several times throaghout 
the Odyssey, see Book iii. 315, 386, iv. loi, xi. 483. 

40. Pluto, The God of the nether world, or HadesL 

47, Atrides. A patronymic of Agamenmon, king of Mycenae, 
and generalissimo of the Greeks in the Trojan war. 

49, Jfermes I sent. Mercury, the messenger of the god% is 
here supposed to mean the natural conscience. 

65. Atlas her sire. Calypso by Homer is called the 
(laughter of Atlas. She is elsewhere called the daughter of 
Oceanus and Tethys. 

80. The Phrygian shore. Properly the country adjoinii^ 
Troy, frequently confounded with Troy. 

91. Great Polypheme, See Ulysses and his companioos* 
adventures with him. in Book ix. 207-635. 
93. Phorcys. A sea god, — " The old man of the sea." 
105. The Atlantic Isle, Ogygia, the island of Calypso. 

124-133. This description of Minerva gives the most 
Miblime idea of her character, "She appears clad with a divine 
power, and seems radiant with a terror scarcely inferior to that 
which encircles the presence of her omnipotent sire." 

136. Mentes. Is supposed to have been the navigator in 
whose ship Homer made his various voyages to the countries he 
describes. Taphos is the largest of the Echinades islands in the 
Ionian sea. Its inhabitants were noted pirates. 

143. At chess they vie. The game referred to must not be 
confounded with the modem game of that name. It is sup- 
posed to have been played with square cubes on a draft board, 
with a central cube called a queen as the object of contention. 

197. Pheniius, Is said to have been the name of Homer's 
teacher whom he thus kindly remembers. 

234. Brutian strand. The original has Temes^, which Pope 
supposed to refer to the town of that name in Bruttium in the 
south of Italy, see line 410. 

262. Winged omens. Predictions supposed to be learned from 
the flight of birds, see Book ii. 171. 

288. Chaste Penelope. She was firist cousin to Helen and 
Clytemnestra, and has been as celebrated for her conjugal 
fidelity as they have been for its opposite. 

306. Historic marbles. Monumental inscriptions are not 
meant here but a public tomb. Homer does not mention the art 
of writing. The date of the oldest Greek inscription is about 
600 B. c. , and its rudeness is evidence of the infancy of the art. 
Homer is supposed to have lived about 250 years earlier. That 
he knew the art of writing is doubtful. 

309. Now snatched by harpies. Harpies mean robbers, or 
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spoilers, and in Homer refer to sudden gusts of wind personified, 
to which unaccounted-for disappearances were attributed (see Book 
XX. 66-80.) They were armed with repulsive terrors by later 
writers, see Virgil's y^neis. Book iii. 277, &c. Not to be "gath- 
ered to their fathers" was esteemed the greatest of calamities by 
the Greeks, — a sentiment common to the Jews and Romans. 

315. To tempt the spouseless queen. The manner of the suitors' 
courtship is exceptional, but so are the circumstances. Laertes, 
Ulysses' father, is still living, but so old as to be no stay to 
Penelop^, who, during the absence of her husband and the 
minority of her son, maintains a difficult position with wisdom 
and dignity. The long unknown fate of Ulysses makes his re- 
turn seem libpeless, and the chance of succeeding him, which 
appeared to depend on winning the hand of his queen, fired the 
ambition of the young nobles, as related. 

316. The neighbouring isles. The islands which formed the 
realm of Ulysses, were Samos (Cephalonia), Zacynthus (Zante), 
and Ithaca (Thiaki). Dulichium did not belong to him. 

337. Ephyre* There were several towns of this name, ancient 
Corinth being one. The town meant here, and in Book ii. 370, 
was in Epirus. Poisoned arrows do not appear to have been used 
in war, though it may be inferred from the reference in Book ii., 
that poison was used to gratify private revenge. 

361. To great Icarius. Penelope's father; he was a brother 
of Tyndareus, kiiig of Sparta, father of Helen and Clytemnestra. 

370. Nestor ^ hoary sage. King of Pylos, the aged counsellor of 
the Greeks in the Trojan war, whose name is a synonyme for 
aged wisdom. 

372. Young Atrides, Menelaus, king of Sparta, the husband 
of Helen. 

380. Plant the fair column^ <Sr»r. The feelings attributed to 
the dead, of keen desires to have some recognition of their having 
once lived, are finely described in Book xi. 87. Their claims 
are urged as a pious duty by Homer. 

385 . By fraud, Cowper has, stratagem^ which grates less 
harshly on the moral sense. 

415. Then first he recognised, &^e. This does not mean that 
Telemachus saw the goddess ascend like an eagle, but that the 
feelings inspired by her advice and presence impressed him 
with the conviction of it being Minerva. There has always been 
sufficient vagueness in the appearances of the gods to leave room 
for human effort; otherwise her advice to go in search of his 
father would be out of keeping with the information she gave of 
him. The voyage of Telemachus has been objected to on this 
ground, but the state of his mind regarding his father is indicated 
in line 418, ** Revolving much his father's doubtful fate ^'* 

422. Minerva^ s anger. The occasion of it is stated by Nestor 
in Book iii., see note 177, and by Mercury in Book v. 133. The 
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cause of it is not recorded by Homer, bat Vifsil gives it in ^neis. 
Book iL 154. 

453. Stygian gloom. The r^on of the riyer Styx in Hades. 

475. I to tJu peers assembltdL, <5rv. The bold speech of Tele- 
machus, and the altercations with Antinoas and EurymachuSy 
leading suitors and natives of Ithaca, show the ill defined 
political relations of the powers that governed the state. The 
succession was hereditary, yet was never so firmly established as 
to be undisputed ; and though the king was supposed to repre- 
sent divine authority, which was further strengthened by his re- 
ligious character, yet the almost equal rank of the nobles made 
the maintenance of his authority depend on his personal pre- 
eminence in the council and in the field. On the duties and 
qualifications of kings, see Sarpedon*s speech, Ili€ui, Book xii. 

371. 
540. The sage EurycUa^ This faithful old domestic plays a 

most important part in the evolution of the events of the poem. 

Of her father Ops, and her grandfather Pisenor, nothing is related 

but the names. 

BOOK II. 

3. The youthful hero, &*c. This portrait of Telemachus has 
been imitated by Virgil in his description of £vander. j^tteis, 
Book viii. 600. 

10. To council call the peers^ <Sr»r. The idea here conveyed is 
too limited, for an agora or assembly of the whole people is 
meanL 

45. The imperial sceptre. The sceptre or staff was a very 
ancient emblem of authority. It was placed in the hand of 
Telemachus by the herald Pisenor. 

74. By righteous Themis, The goddess of justice presided 
over public assemblies as the representative of Jupiter. 

no. Ornaments of death. It was an ancient custom to make 
the shroud during the life of an individual. It was generally 
made with great care and by the nearest relative. 

137. Tyro^ Myceni and Alcmena, The first was the mother 
of Pelias, and Neleus the father of Nestor. The second was a 
daughter of Inachus and is supposed to have given to Mycenae 
its name. The third was the mother of Hercules. Penelope is 
said to excel them in skill and wisdom — there is no comparison 
made as to beauty. 

148. E'efi nature starts, &^c. This speech of Telemachus 
illustrates the sacredness with which the ancients regarded the 
duties of children to their parents, and the punishment due to 
their neglect. — See Iliad, Book ix. 582, and 680, and Proverbs 
XXX. 17. 

199. Phrygian shores. Here used for Troy, see note, line 80, 
Book i. 
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254. Mentor, Homer is said to immortalize here a friend 
who treated him kindly in Ithaca when seized with a defluxion 
of the eyes. The name has passed into a synonyme for a wise 
counsellor. 

316. Most their sires disgrace. This belief was so prevalent 
amongst the ancients as to be proverbial ; the sons of heroes are 
a nuisance ; this only enhances the merits of the exception. 

370. See note on Book i. line 337. 

380. Meantime the lofty rooms. The literal translation is ** he 
went down to the spacious lofty store rooms." In Book xxi. 7, 
we" find Penelope ascending a long stair to the royal treasure 
room, where lay the bow of Ulysses among such other treasures 
as are here enumerated, except the wine, the oil, and the meal. 
The inference is that these were kept in an underground store, 
and that, though it is not mentioned, the prince visited both, 
the one for provisions, and the other for garments, &c. 
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2. Heaven's eternal brazen portals, &^c. It was an opinion of 
the ancients that the heavens were of brass. 

5. Neleus. Nestor's father; he was the reputed son of Nep- 
tune by Tyro. 

8. At nine green theatres, drv. This was a national festival 
of the Pylians to Neptune. The number of their cities being 
nine, each had a separate altar. 

48. And spread soft hides, &c. Pope remarks on this first 
interview of Telemachus with Nestor and his sons : ** Tliis whole 
passage pleases me extremely. There is a spirit of true devotion, 
morality, and good sense in it. . . . We see the same picture 
of Nestor that is drawn of him in the Iliad, with this difference, 
that there he is a counsellor of war, here he is painted in softer 
colours, ruling his people in peace, and diffusing a spirit of piety 
through his whole territories. He had now survived the war of 
Troy almost ten years." 

65. A secret pleasure, &c. This, recorded of the goddess of 
wisdom, illustrates the importance which the ancient moralists 
attached to respect for age on the part of youth, 

86. Relate if business, Sac, The text hardly suggests that 
Nestor asks them if they are on a piratical expedition. Piracy 
in those times was not considered at all dishonourable, and they 
must not be measured by the standard of an age that has abolished 
privateering. Nestor himself in his reply, line 129, boasts of 
having been partaker in similar adventures under the guidance 
of Achilles. The term savage is therefore inappropriate and is 
not used by Homer. 

96. From where high Ithaca, Sic. Ithaca, nowThiaki, is one 
of the Ionian islands lately ceded by Britain to Greece. It is 
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about 12 miles long by 4 broad. The city of the same name, 
the capital of Ulysses, stood on an elevated situation under 
mount Neius, and its waUs are said to be still well preserved. 

133. Th^re Ajax^ Scr, The deaths of the warriors here named, 
except that of Patroclus, are not mentioned in the Iliad ; they 
happened after the events there recorded. 

167. The brother kings, Agamemnon and Menelaus. 

177, Minerva s wrath, Nestor takes it for granted that the 
cause of her wrath is well known ; or out of respect for the dead 
and the nature of his crime passes it over. Ajax Oleiis, king of 
the Locrians, disregarded the sanctity of her temple at the sack 
of Troy, and she punished the rest of the Greeks for leaving his 
crime unpunished. His fate is told in Book iv. 671. 

191. Tenedos, A small island about 4 miles from Troy. It 
was used by the Greeks as a naval station in the Trojan war. 

203. Lesbian bay. Lesbos, Psyria and Chios are islands on 
the coast of Asia Minor. Gerestes was a port in Euboea on the 
opposite side of the -/Egean Sea. Lesbos was the birth-place 
of Sappho and Alcseus, and Chios was looked upon by the 
ancients as most likely the birth-place of Homer. Mimas is a 
promontory opposite Chios. 

220. Tydides, Diomed, who is frequently named by his 
patronymic, was king of Argos. His valour forms the subject 
of the 5th Book of the Iliad, where he is said to have wounded 
Venus and Mars. On his return from Troy he found himself 
supplanted in his government and in the affections of his wife, 
whereupon he quitted his dominions or was expelled from them . 
See Virgil's ^neis^ Book xi. 376. 

228. 754^ Myrmidons, The followers of Achilles the hero of 
the Iliad. He himself being killed before Troy (Book xxiv. 53), 
his son Pyrrhus or Neoptolemus led them back to Phthia after 
distinguishing himself in the war, Book xi. 618. The name has 
passed into a synonyme for a rude follower who never questions 
his leader's will. 

231. Brave PhilocteteSj &.c. The most skilful archer among 
the Greeks. Hercules is said to have left him his poisoned ar- 
rows which the gods decreed to be necessary to the fall of Troy, 
Iliad, Book ii. 874. Idomeneus was king of Crete. 

320. No earth had hidj 8cc. Xenophon says that by a law of 
Athens no traitor or one convicted of sacrilege was allowed the 
rites of burial. 

333. Taught by a master, &c. The honourable office here 
assigned to the unnamed bard was in accordance with ancient 
custom. Phcmius held a similar position in the family of 
Ulysses. Philosophers as well as poets were similarly honoured. 
Eustathius says, ** Poets were ranked in the class of philosophers, 
and the ancients employed them as teachers of music and 
morality." Professor Blackie says, '* The oldest traditions of th e 
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Greeks all point to music as the grand instrument of moral and 
intellectual culture." 

352. SuniunCs sacred point. Now Cape CoUona, the southern 
extremity of Attica. Here stood a splendid temple to Minerva 
300 feet above the level of the sea. Its columns, which are still 
standing, give the modem name to the Cape. 

355. Phrontes, &c. The duties of a pilot in those early times 
would be very different from what they are now. Ships were 
hut large open boats with one mast, which was taken down on 
landing. The ship was also drawn up on the beach. On the 
personal skill of the skipper — for such Phrontes really was — in the 
then rude state of the art of navigation, depended the safety of 
the vessels. Such skill among so maritime a people as the 
ancient Greeks, and in so changeable and intricate a sea as the 
^gean, must have excited the admiration here recorded. 

366. Afalea. The promontory formed by the south-east ex- 
tremity of Peloponnesus, dreaded on account of its storms. 

371. Crete. Now Candia, was the reputed birth-place of 
Jupiter. In the time of the Trojan war, it is said by Homer to 
to have had a hundred cities, see Iliad, Book ii. 785. 

3g3. j^gyptian coast. Homer does not appear to have known 
the name NUe^ and applies the name Egypt to both the country 
and the river. 

412. Which scarce the sea-fowl^ 8cc. This exaggeration is 
evidently meant by Nestor to deter Telemachus from further 
search by sea. 

413. To Sparta take' the watery way, Sparta being an in- 
land city about twenty miles from the coast could not be ap- 
proached by water, the river Eurotas being unnavigable ; and 
Nestor, as if on second thought remembering this, proposes his 
going by land — two days* jo\u*ney. 

425 . Now immolate the tongues. It was a custom to offer the 
tongues of the victims to Mercury as the god of eloquence, as 
an expiation for anything amiss that may have been said during 
the festival. 

468. The Caucons, according to Strabo, dwelt between Elis 
and Pylos. 

519. On polished stone, &c. It is a very probable inference 
from this passage that Nestor, as judge of his people, dispensed 
justice at his gate in the manner recorded in scripture. For the 
manner of dispensing justice, see Iliad, Book xviii. 577. 

532. To Pallets first of gods, 8cc. This is said to be the most 
complete . description of the rite of sacrifice extant as practised 
by the ancients. The next in completeness is that described in 
Iliad, Book i. 600. 

619. To Phara, Pharae was about half way between Pylos 
and Sparta. Diodes, whose hospitality the travellers enjoy, was 

F 



82 NOTES. 

the son of OrsilochnSy and no doubt it was in this same mansion 
that Ulysses met Iphitns, from whom he leceiYed his fiunons bow, 
see Book xxL i4-4a They also stay a night on the r^um 
journey. Book xv. 210. 



BOOK IV. 

7. Great Achilles^ son. Neoptolemus, also called Pynhus firom 
his red hair, was brought up with his maternal grandfather L.y« 
comedes, king of Scyros. After the fall of Troy, to which he 
greatly contributed (Book xL 618), he went to Phthia, where, as 
related by Virgil (iEneis, Book iii. 420), he was slain by Orestes, 
the son of Agamemnon, to whom Hermione was promised in 
marriage ; and whom she is said to have preferred. 

78. 77i€ royal portion, Menelaus, acting on his expressed 
opinion of the rank of his guests before he knows who they are, 
assigns them the portion usually given to persons of distinction. 

87. T7u spoil of elephants. Homer does not mention the 
elephant although he frequently mentions ivory {eUphantos), 

99. Sidon the capital. Homer does not mention Tyre, which 
was a colony of Sidon, and afterwards greatly excelled it in com- 
mercial enterprise. In the book of Joshua, whose date is about 
200 years before the supposed date of the Trojan war, Sidon is 
called " Great Zidon," and Tyre " the Strong City." The fame 
of Tyre predominated ; after the planting of its femous colony 
Carthage (b.c. 853) about the time Homer is supposed to have 
lived. 

104. On the warm Libyan wave. Lib3ra is the name the 
Greeks gave to the continent of Africa as a whole. 

141. No fame reveals, Menelaus knew that Ulysses was de-. 
tained in the island of Calypso, having been told so by Proteus, 
see line 751. 

170. Pharian TTiebes, So called to distinguish it from Thebes 
in Greece. It was the ancient capital of upper Egypt Its ruins 
are the most magnificent in the world. — See Iliac^ Book ix. 500. 

135. Argos the seat, &r. The translation here leads to the 
mference that the town of Argos is meant. Homer applies the 
name indiscriminately to the town and the whole of Peloponnesus.. 
The latter is meant by Menelaus. Cowper, who translates more 
literally, has ** In Argos I had thea founded a dty for bim.*' 

255* Thy martial brother, Antilochus. 

280. / boast a witness^ &r. Pisistratus would have heard of 
the courtesies that passed between Antilochus and Menelaxis at 
the funeral games of Patroclus. — Iliad, Book xxiii. 667. 

27^. Thegrat^l curl. The ancients' custom of placing locks 
of their hair on the dead bodies of their relatives and friends was 
no doubt due to the same sentiments which induce the modems 
to preserve the locks of their dead, see Iliad, Book xxiii. 166 • 
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302. Bright Helen mixed, ^» Great have been the conjectures 
regarding this draught, but the properties ascribed to it agree 
best with those of opium. 

374. The vast fabric of the steed. The device of the Wooden 
Horse, called the Epaean fabric from its constructor Epeus. — See 
Vixgil's ^neis, Book ii. 19, and 305. 

463. Fhilomelides, Supposed to mean Patroclus, but with 
more probability the king of Lesbos, who challenged all who 
landed on the island. 

479. The Pharian isle. Pharos was a small island on the 
coast of Egypt which Alexander the Great connected with the 
harbour of Alexandria by a mole. Homer does not say a day's 
sail was its distance from the coast, but from the mouth of the 
Nile, which he terms Egypt. Its distance from land may have 
been diminished since by the deposits of the Nile. 

495. Proteus her sire. The sea prophet, also termed the 
*' ancient of the deep," and whose name has passed into a synonyme 
for versatility of character, has been the subject of much specula- 
tion. Of the various ways of accounting for the origin of the 
character, the most probable is that it is a poetic em- 
bellishment of the popular ideas regarding the Egyptian Ma- 
gicians, see Exodus vii. Ii. The reason why his daughter 
Eidothea informed Menelaus how to subdue him is her alleged 
fondness for his skipper Canobus. Virgil describes him in 
Homer's words in Georgic iv. 557. 

576. The daughter of the dawn, Aurora, the goddess of the 
morning. 

672. On Gym, The Gyrge were rocks near Myconess, so 
called because they threw the water into whirlpools. For the 
cause of Minerva's wrath against Ajax, see note on Book iii. 177. 

690. Thyestes reigned, Thyestes was a brother oi Atreus, 
whom he succeeded in the government of Argos, but was ex- 
pelled by Agamemnon and Menelaus. He was banished to the 
island of Cythera, which is likely the coast on which the gale off 
the shore drove Agamemnon. 

735. Still lives the wretch, Menelaus, here, does not mention 
Clytemnestra's share in her husband's death. To have done so 
would have been bad taste in presence' of Helen her sister, 
although he referred to it before she came in, — ^line 115. 

795. Elysium shall be thine. Sec, This is the only reference 
Homer makes to the Elysian Plains. Ancient conjectures re- 
garding them are very various. Pindar, who describes them as 
the * * Islands of the Blessed, " supposes them to be reserved for those 
who pass unstained by crime through three successive residences 
on earth. Virgil make them that part of Hades where the blest 
souls reside. The idea of separation between the good and the 
bad in a future state, had maide considerable progress' by Virgil's 
time, for in Homer's Hades there is none as to locality. Mene- 
laus is the only one who, accompanied by Helen, is promised 
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Elysium ; that no other illnstrious Greek was similarly favoured 
we know from finding them all in Hades (Book xL). 

766. Rhadamanthus. A brother of Minos, king of Crete. 
The name is the personification of the Phoenician accomits of 
the mild climate and luxurious vegetation of Madeira and the 
Azores islands, which the lively Greek imagination transformed 
into the beautiful fiction of the " Isles of the Blest." Later tra- 
dition makes him a judge in Hades, and Virgil, instead of reign- 
ing in Elysium, places him over Tartarus, jEneis, Book vi. 764. 

776 Beauteous Helen's lord. Surprise has been expressed 
that Homer, who i^j^culcates a high morality, should show so 
much leniency to Helen, and that Menelaus should be so easily 
reconciled to one who so much wronged him. The poet almost 
always makes her more the passive instrument of the gods than 
an active willing actor ; so that her conduct seems more the 
result of weakness than atrocity. Menelaus too is of an amiable 
and pious disposition, and the fact of Helen being the reputed 
daughter of Jupiter may account for her being treated so dif* 
ferently from her sister Clytemnestra. He succeeded to the 
throne of Sparta in her right. 

806. Three sprightly coursers. This was a complete chariot 
team among the ancients. Their refusal by Telemachus is said 
to be meant as a moral lesson inculcating the propriety of refus- 
ing what we cannot use. 

537. The sceptred power of Sidon. Clement of Alexandria 
supposes Hiram who married the daughter of Solomon to be 
here meant. There were two kinop of the same name, both 
of Tyre; but Sidon represented all Phoenicia to the Greeks of 
Homer's time. 

896. The Samian shore. Cephalonia was then called Samos. 

996. The Jove-descended line. Illustrious Greek families were 
wont to trace their descent to Jupiter. Arcesius, father of 
Laertes, was the son of Jupiter and Euryodia, so that Tele- 
machus was fourth in descent from Jove. 

1050. jEumelus, son of Admetus, was a leader in the Trojan 
war. His horses, said to have been trained by Apollo, were the 
the fleetest amongst the Greeks, and but for the breakdown of 
his chariot by Minerva, would have won the race at the funeral 
games of Patroclus. Sec Iliad, Book ii. 926, and xxiii. 355 and 
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